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DEDICATION 



To the Sabbath School children of America ; 
To the friends of Sacred song ; and 

To all who wait and watch for the appearing of 

OUR LORD AND SAVIOR, JESUS CHRIST, 

and for that glorious day when the " wilderness shall blossom as the 
rose,^^ and when "the land shall be as the garden of Ikien before 
them,'' this volume, "Sweet Fields of Eden,'' is respectfully 
dedicated* 

If anticipations of the great company, who stand in «7hite aboat 
the Thbonb, and their blest employment, are numerous in this little 
book, it is because the theme is precious to the writers. 

iforcA 10, 1882. J. H. Tbnney. 

A. S. KlEFFEB. 

W. B. Blake. 
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Doi^ Ray, VM^Atw, So^Uw, See, Doe, Doe, 8ee,Uv,8oletraw,]iee,Ra7,Do«. 
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JEHOVAH JIREE 



(Tbx Lord will rnoYiDX.) 



4. n. TiHHir. 




1 In some way or oth - er 

2 At ii»a« time or oth - er 
8 De • apond, then, no Ion - cer; 
4 March on, then, right bold • ly; 



the Lord wiU 

the Lord will 

the Lord will 

the sea, shall 
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time, It may not be 

ken. No wonl He hath 
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ROLL ON, DARK STREAM. 



»RI* OftOIBY. 



FEAHOtI MtOn fiVAKt. 




1 *Twill not be long onr jonr-nej here, lach bro- ken sigh and M- ing tear } 

2 Twill not be long,— ike yearmng heart May fM its ey'-ry hope de-part, 
8 Tho' sad we mark the doe-iqg eye Of those we loved in days gone by; 
4 These chequered wilds,with thorns o'er^read,Thro' which onr way so oil is led, — 




ell soon be gone and all will be A dond-less sky, a wave-less sea. 

And giief be min- ried with its song : Well meet a- gain,'twill not belong. 

Yet sweet in death &eir lat -est song— We'll meet a- gain,'twill not belong. 

This miCroh of tirne^ if Mth bestr^, Will end in bliss, 'twill not be long. 




Roll on, dark stream, 



we dread not thy foam, 




R»ll on, ToU on, dark streaB,roB on, fi)am,roUoB, 
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Th* |il - grim ii 
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•ing Ibr home^ sweet home 
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FAITH, HOPE AND LOVE. 



k. 4. $. 



A. 4. IHOWALYSft. 








1 Beaa-ti-M Faith that will lead qb, Kind -ly and p^ent-ly a * long;, 

2 Bean-ii-MHope that will cheer ns, Aa we oar jour-ney par - suo, 
8 Bean - ti - M Love that will bind u GOoa-er to-geth-er each day, 

. ^ N N N N N N ^ 





Hiro' the dark clouds that as -sail ns, Mak-ing our life a glad song. 
Kll-ing us 67 - ear with ru) - tore, Bringing oar heav-ei in view. 



Mak- ing this world like an 



den, Help-ing as on in our way. 





Kak-ing oar life a glad song, Mak-ing oar life a glad song; 

Bringing oar heav- en in yiew, Bring -ing oar hea7-en in view: 
Helping as on in oar way, Help - ing as on in our way ; 
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Thro' the dark clonds that as -sail as, Mak-ing oar life a glad song. 
Ffll - ing OS ev - er with rap - tare. Bringing our heav-on in view. 
Hak-ing this world like an if- den, Hewing as on in cur way. 



BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES. 
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1 Sow-ing m themom-isg, aow-isgneds of kind-ness. Sowing in the 

2 Sow-ing in the nm-shino^ aow-ing in the shad-owa, Fearing noiih-«r 
8 6o,fhen, e - yen weep-ing, aow-ing ftr fhe Mas-ier, Tlio'tlLeloes sua 




noon- tide and Um dew -7 eve; Wait-ing fiir the har-vest^ and the time of 
clouds nor win-ter'sehfUingbreeae; Br and by Uie har-veet, and the la - bor 
tained our spir-it oft-engneve6;Wheaonrweep]ng^8 o-v«r, He will bid as 







reap - iniy We shall ooine^ re-joie - ing,bring-ing in thesheayei* 
end - eo. We shall qpiae, re-joie - log, bring -ing in the sheaves, 
w^-eome^ We dialloome, re-joie - ing,bring-ing in thesheaves. 




Bting-ingin the sheaves, Bring-ingin thesheaves, We shall come rt- 




vWfTfi 



Auf.b^ la Sht gaU-«iih«aT«s,Briiigiiginflit |idd-«BihMn«% 
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BRINGING IN THE SHEAVES. Concluded. 
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joie-ing, bring-iBgiii thedMATW. Bringing; in theBhaataB,^ Brin^ in the 
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Bringing in th« gold«nsh«aT6sJdnginginth6 




fllMay«8, 



We diallooffle n - ]oie - ing, bring - ing in thesheayes. 
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1 Nochnnge of time shall e? - tr shock Mjinuti Lord, in thee; 

2 Tbon onr de-liT-*rer art| God; Ovtrost is in thypower; 




For thon hast al - ways been my rock, I anre de - ftnce to me. 
Thoa art onr afaidd from ibes a - broad, Our safeguard and our tower. 
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3 To thee will we address oar prayer. 
To whom all praise we owe ; 
O, may we, by thy watchful care 
Be savied from every foe. 



4 Then let Jehoyah be adored. 
On whom our hopes depend ; 
For who, except the mlgjfity liod^ 



PRAY FOR THE WANDERER! 



SSV. a* »* ttOTT. 



A* I. tttmxi. 




1 Far in the des 

S T«n - d«r - I7 bid 

8 FlMd now at mer 

4 Pray; and with love 



- drt wild, Walk 
theyoome, Baok 

- efs gate fm 

en-treat, All 



- ing a drear - y way* 

from sin's wil - der-nees; 

eadh poor wan-d'ring one^ 
who by sin are pressed, 





a5=m 



^ 



p 



i 



^^^:^^=3=S 



Soff* • ring 

Oome to 

Soon it 

Bid them 



and sin - de - filed ; — Go 

oar Fa - ther'shome^ Saved 

will be too late, lift 

at Je - SOS* feet, Find 



ing 
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end - 



i5!£^ 



^t^ 



I 



t 



a- stray! 
his grace, 
be gone, 
less rest 
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Chobus. 





Sweet land of rest. 







ment oome 



1 8W6«ilaad of rest! ftxt thee I ligh : When willihe mo 

If - 
me cease to roam, 

J> -0.. 



2 No traa-qul io9« «i earth I k»0W) No peace-ftdf shelt' - nng dome; 
8 To Je-osOlinift I aooght far rest; He bade 




fehai 






When I can ikf my ar-mor t^^ And dwell with OhnS^ 
Thiflworld'ia wil- der-neesof woe, thisworldis not 
Bat fly ifar sne - cor to his bnast, And he*d con - duct 



lit home, 
my home, 
me home. 
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I lon^; to join thy ran-som'd choir, And sing with saints a - bo7e. 
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BLESS THE LORD ! 



A. 9. xttf ntu 




1 Bleift the Lord, my aodl 
t Blew the Lord, B17 aonkl 
8 Bless the Lord, my iral! 



I an 90 - ing 
frieikdt bnggone be - fore 
Orowos of glo - ry rare 




To that land of li^t and 107 Whan hap - py an - gels roam. 

Throng the oowti of hsayeoly mt, Whwe sor - rows eome no more. 

Ibr yoa and I to wear. 



Are laid iqp in fhathri^t land 

Li 




On thaihrigy hap - py shon^ 

On &ai bright, hap -py shore, on 



When this 



ihaibricht hap - pj shtffe, When ths 




gt) ^~^ i:rla ^ — il*n ^ - 





b^life isomer, w^tto brSlifi^ iso'er,}^***^"*^'^*^'^* ^^^ ' 




BLESS THE LORD ! CONCLUDED. 
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HOMEWARD BOUND. 
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From ** VoioR of PraiBe," by per. 
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on an 
on fbe wavee 
ise of which 



ride^ 
tide, 
be - stowed, 




We'rehomeward bound, home - ward bound: ) «. jl. iv' «. • ^ 
We'rehomowardbonnd, home -ward bound;/ »»»» the safe, qui - ei 
We're homeward bonnd, home - ward bound. 




har - bqr we' je rode^ Seek-iqe our fa-ther's oe-les-tial a- 

J rA . ... .... ir..^ 



bode, 




2 Wildlj the storm sweeps us on as it roars, 

We're homeward bound ; 
Look ! yonder lie the bright heavenly shores, 

We're homeward bound ; 
Steady, Opibtl stand firm at the wheel, 
Steady! we soon shall outweather the i^ej 
(ft, how we fly 'neath the bud creaking sail. 

We're homeward bound. 
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Into the harbor of hea7en we glide, 

We're home at last; 
SofUy we drift o'er its bright silver tide, 

We're home at last; 
fXiary to Godi all our dangers are o'er. 
We stand secure on the glorified shore ; 
Glory to 6od ! we will shout evermore, 

We're home at last 
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I AM WAITING. 
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1 I am watt-ing by the nv -«r, And my heart haswait-ed long; 

2 Far a - way be - yond the aha-dpws Of this wea - ry vale of tears, 

3 They ve laonoh-ing on the liT-er, Fh)m the calm and qui -et shore; 

4 Oh, I long to be with Je-sni, In the man-sionsof the blest, 




Now I ftink I hear the cho - rw Of the an - gels' wel-come song. 

There the tide of bliss is sweep-ing, Thro' the bright and changeless years. 

And they soon will bear my spir - it Where the wea- ry sigh no more. 

Where the wick - ed oease from tronb-ling, And the wea - ry are at rest 
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I AM WAITING. Concluded. 




jour - nej's al - mostoV, I am wait-ing, yes, Tm wait- ing to go home. 
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jf Oomeihoii fount of everj blesB-mg, Tone my heart to sixie thy grace:! 
\ Streams of mer-cy never oeas-ing, Oall fir songs ef lond-est praise, j 
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D. G. Praisefhe Mount— I'm fixed np - on i^Monntof thy n - deem-ing love. 
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Teach me ome mel - o - dioas son - net, song, by flam-ingtongaes a - hove : 




Here Fll raise mine Sbeneisr, 

Hither by thy help Vm eome ; 
And I hope, by thy good pleasure^ 

SaMy to aniye at home. 
Jeans sought me^ when a stttmger, 

Wandering ftom tlM fold of God ; 
He, to resoae me from dangeri 

interposed his predons Uood. 



8 

Ot to graee how great a debtor 

Daily Fm constrained to be! 
Let thy goodness, like a fetter, 

Kid my wandering heart to thee I 
from to wander, Lord, I feel it: 

IVone to leave the God I 1ot»— 
Ive's my htart, tike and seal it! 

Seal it for thy eonrti abon. 



KNEELING AT THE THRESHOLD. 




A* $. XISFriR. 



1 I'm kneel - ing at the thres - hold so wea - rj, fiuiii and sore ; 

2 A wea - rv Mfh FTetrav - eled, 'mid dark - ness^storm ands^; 
8 lie -thinks I hear thevoic - es of loved ones as they stand, 
4 The friends that start - ed with me, have en-teredlong & * go; 




Wait - ing fbr the dawn - ing, the ope - ning of 

Bear - ing many a hmr - den, still stmg • elii^ for 

^-' - ing in the tnn - shine of that iur, sin 

by one they left me, still strng - glhe; with 



the door; 
my life; 
lenland; 
the ibe; 




rm wait - ing till the Has 

Bat now the morn is. break 

Oh,wonld tbat I were with 

Their pil - grim -age was short 



ter shall bid me rise andcome^ 

ing^ my ioQ will soon be o*er, 
fhem, a -mid fheir shin -iiag throngs 

er, (heir tri - amph soon - er won, 




To his own glo - rions pres 
I'm kneel -ing at the ibres 
And ming-ling in their wor 
How loY - ing- ly they hail 



ence, the glad-ness of His home I 

hold, My hand is on the door. 

sh^ and join - ing in theirsong. 

me, when all my toil is donOk 




KNEELING AT THE THRESHOLD. Concluded 
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- iDf at fht flmB - hold, my band is <m the door* 
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1 Whj shonld oor tears In «r-row flow, Wh«n God rs-calii his own, 

2 Th«r toils are fMSi, their work is done, And they are M - ly blest; 
8 Then let oor ser-rows esase to flow, God has re-oalledhis own; 
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) a wond of wo^ 
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And bids them leaye a woi!d of woe^ for an im - mor - tal ordwn. 
They fonghtthe fight, tha vie • fry won, And en -tared in - to rest. 
Bat let oor hearts, in hy* - ry wo^ Still say,— Thy will be done. 




COME TO THE CROSS OF JESUS. 




I r HMirthdswMtioic* of A - bid • iagLby^^Cbrnd to the &o88of 

tOomeand his prom -is «« M - ly proves Gome to the Grossof 

of It who are lore- 17 by sin oppM'd^OomBtoflie Crossof 

\ Te who are wea-ry aad seak-ingmt^ dome to {he Qrossof 



Je -SOS. 



Jo -BUS. 

Je - SOS. 

Je - 808. 







Hero at the Gross ho will give yon pcoae, Here from all sis is a Aill re-lease^ 
Oomowhanthoasr-gei of lia are ril^ Gome from the d^ths of deflaat or strife, 




Here are lus blessings that boy - er ceJMe, Gomo to tto Gross of Je - sos. 
Gome^ he will give ymi e - tor - nid lift. Oooio to fho Gross ^ Je - sos. 




3 Ye who are hardened and fhcr away, 

Come to the Cross of Jesus. 
Hear him so tenderly plead to-day, 

Come to the Cross of Jesns. 
Though you have slighted his love so long, 
Gone with your heart in the ways of wrong, 
StiUOL he will save with his arm so strong, 

Cbme to the Cross of Jesus. 

4 Why will you die when there yet is room? 

Come to the Cross of Jesus. 
Why win you perish in sight of home ? 

Come to. the Cross of Jesus. 
What will you do when He comes at lastt 
How can you live till his wrath is past! 
Oh, heed this call, it may be the lai^t! 

Come to the Cross of Jesus. 



TRUSTING IN JESUS. 

Christ hatb redeemed us from the corse of the law. Ojll. 8: 18. 

ir^-R ^ ^ N A .. Nil ^ S , N ^ N 




1 Christ hath redeemed ns from bondage and sin ; Wonderftd storj— the sweetest e'er heard ; 

2 Won-der-M sto-ry, yv, wondroos indeed I Je-sns should come from his heaven above, 
8 Look ihen,poor sinn^yes, look nn-to God, Plenteous his mercj, his pardon is free ; 
4 Tell then, the sto-r^yW wondronsto all, Un - to the heathen,ihe poor and the Uind ; 
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Tell ns of heaven and bids ns come in — Oii-l^ believe Elm and trost in Us word* 
Die ibr poor sinners that oome in tiieir need,Pleadmg iar mercy, for pardon ud love. 
Follow the fwtsteps onr Vaster has trod, Trast in tilie Saviour who's pleading fi)r thee. 
Tell them of Je-sos who answers their call, Bids them to seek and salvation they'll find. 
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Tnist - - ing in Je - - - sus, yes, traisr^- ingHis love; . . 
Trusting in Je-sns, yes, tnistbgHislov^ Tmsting in Je-sns,yes, trosting His love; 
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Of - - - feredso free - 



ly from heav 



en a - bove. 

heav'n above. 
Offered so free-ly from heaven above. Offered so freely from heaven above. 
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• ON TO VICTORY. 
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1 Raise jcm ban - n«r high in air, Write cold wa - te]^-write it 

2 Temp'-rance ban - ner raise it high. Let its fblds gleam in the sky, 





March -ing,maroh-ing on to vie - to - ry ; Let it^ folds be wide mr-fhiled, 
March -ing,march-ing on to tic - to -r7;March,ab-stain-ers,niarch ye on, 
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Let it float o'er all the wQrld,Marching, mareh-ing on to yIc - to - ry : 
Soon the bat - tie will be won, Marching, march-ing on to vie - to - ry : 
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- ing, march -ing on to vic-to-ry, March - ing, march - iog, 

! 



^P ^ffTifff^ NN 



U 



A \- 



ON TO VICTORY. Concluded. 




this ye soon ihAU SM) Press, ab- stain - ers, pms 70 o^ 
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Oease not till the bat -tie's won, ]liarch-ing,march-ing on to vio - to-ry. 
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1 Imounibr hoose-liold Toic - es gone. For yanished smiles I long: 

2 And 80 be - side the si • lent sea, I waitthe muf-fled oar;' 
8 I know not where His is - lands lift Their frond-ed palms in air; 




Bat €od hath led my dear ones on, And He can do no wrong. 

Ko harm from Him can ooma to me^ On - oesn or on shore. 

I on-ly know I ean - not drift Be - yond His love and care. 




SHOWERS OF BLESSING. 




^ 1 Lordi I hear of show'rs of bless-ing Thou art seatt*rmg Ml and free, — 
2 Pass me noV God, mj Fa-ther, Sin -fill tho' my heart may be; 
8 Pass me not, Gra-dons Sav-ionr, Let me live and cling to fliee; 




Show'rs the thirsty land re- fresh- ing; Let some drop-pings &11 on 

Thou might'st leave me, bnt the rath-er Let thv mer-cy lighten me. 

Fain I'm long- ing for thy fay - or; Whilst uoa*rtcallmg, call ibr me. 




E - yen me, 



'T^ 



e - yen me, f Let some drop - pings frQl on me; 
i Let thy mer - cy light on me; 
e - yen mO) eyen me, ( Whilst thon'rt call - ing, call Ibr me ; 




E - yen me, 



e - 



e-yMtme^ 



yen me, C Let some drop - pings &11 on 

-j Let thy mer - cy light on 

eyen me, ( Whilst thon'rt call - ing, call for 



me. 
me. 
me. 
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LEAVE THEM NOT, GENTLE SAVIOUR. 



Aftttttm W* fUMH. 



aSOEOX W* BE0M8UTXR* 




1 Leave fiiemoot, gen - iU Sav - ]ov,Th(mgh -by sin de -filed; 

S They haveMl-vn hj the way - side, Soares a-bont fheirfeet; 

3 Ht - y reign-eih in tkv bos - oo, Emd-nessin thy heart; 

4 Thine sludlbe the praise and glo - ry, Thine 'the hon-or,pow'r; 

^ ±— r if f JAfL 




fhy ten-der-ness and mer-ey, Help each M - en child. 

Raise them up and bid tfaem wel-oome^ To thy mer - cy - seat 

Gen - tie words a - lone can torn them To life s bet - ter part 

When their blind-ed eyes are o-p«ned To re -pent -ance^snonr. 




^^- j. ^ i^'. 



ThioBgh ihy ten-der-iMN and m«r -py, Bring them in - to thee. 
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TELL US SOMETHING MORE. 

40«8S»8mX S^OtUBD. t« ftOBKftn, b7 per. 
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1 Tell UB something more of the love of le - ms, Ghris-fain, tell ns aomethiiiemore ; 
8 Tell nssomethinfmoreof the Qni-ei-fix-ioQ, TeU us how he bled and died; 
8 Tell ns something more of the H0-I7 (Kt-j,Where they strewed the way with p&hns; 

M. A AAAA AAaA AAA '^^ HP" 
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Tell nshow he snff-er^d death from sin-Btos, Tell ns of the cross he bore. 
Tell ns of the blood that ev - er cleans - es, Flow-ing ^m his wounded side. 
Tell ns how hegath-er'd lit - tie chil -dren In - to his most lov-ing arms. 




Ohobus. ^ 
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1U1 as, Chris - 
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tell 



A. 



us, Tell ns some- thing more; 



^ 
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Tell as, Ghris • tiaa, 

A^^*-> A 
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teU ns, Tdl ns some -thing more. 

^ — i^ 




REST, WEARY ONE. 

* Please vary thaae words acoording to the occasion. 




"^Wm 




1 Kui, dear - Mi •! sii - tar, [• fhy jov - B^ ii o'er, Rest, sweet-ly 

(one^ for J 

2 Ker - er a -gain shall fhy storm- beat -en breast, Sigh, deep -ly 

* f broth - er, "I 

3 Rest, dear - est 4 sis - ter, [ Ihy jour - ney is o'er, Rest; sweet-ly 

(one, for j 





rest, 01 the bean-ti<-M shore; Safe-ly at last thou hast 
sigh, for the sweet** land of rest;" Gone tp the Sav- ioor's brirht 
rest, on the beau-ti-fol shore; Dan-gers and tron-bles shiul 





^hed the bright real, 
man - sion a - bove^ Rest . 
harm thee no more^ Rest . 



ther-land, home of the sooL 
in the light of His love, 
on the MAa - ti • M shore. 




Land of onr Fa-ther, the home of the sonL 
Rest, ev - er rest, 
Rest, sweet- ly rest, 
From ♦•SONGS OP THE CROSS," by per. 



IN THE SHADOW OF HIS WING. 



W* 8* 8* IV w WM* 8* BtJlKS* 



1 I 

2 I 
8 I 



am rest-ing in the shad 
am rest-ing in the shad 
am rest-ing in the shad 



ow 
ow 
ow 



of 
of 
of 



Je - 808* wing, And mj 
h - sus' wing, And my 
Je - SQs' wing, And no 
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comfort can never be told : Oh, the lengtii,breadth and depth of His matchless love,That would 
is Jthejoj^nofthJ^ blest ; Jn tiiis shel - tefcng sj^e^ota _hiiii^ thjj^^ Pan dis - 
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<ong. 
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Chobus. 
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glad - ly all man - kind «n - ibid. 1 

torb the re-pose of my rest >■ Rest-ing in the shad - ow, 

gaze on the dear Say- ionr's &ce. j 

IV ! I 1 AAA 





k 



^m 



?r-:? 



#=f 



-h ^ r h 



« 



It 



?2 ♦ 



rest-ing, This shall be the song I sing, 

rest-ing in the shadow. The song I sing. 



f +F^ 



IN THE SHADOW OF HIS WING. Concluded. 




I am safe while rest -ing^ In the shadow of hismight-y wing, 

rest- iDg in the shadow, 




LULEMON. 7s. 



I* H* IWAKtC* 




1 Sav-ionr, hap-py would I be, Gould I al- ways trust in thee; 

2 Trust thee as the on - ly light In the dark - est hour of night; 
8 Trust thy blood to cleanse my soul; Trust thy grace to make me whole; 
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Trust thy wis-dom me to guide; 
Trust in sick-ness, trust in health; 
Trust thee liv-ing, dy - ing, too; 



Trust thy good-ness to pro -vide. 
Trust in poT - er - ty andwealth. 
Trust tiliee all my jour - ney through. 



ONE DAY NEARER HOME. .. «. trskkt. 

Slowly and gently. 




i: f i: I ' ll -^3 




1 O'er the hill the son is set -ting, And the eve isdraw-ing on, 

2 "One day near - er/' aings tilie sail -or, As he glides the wa -ters o'er, 

3 Worn and wea - ry, oft the pil -grim Hails the set -ting of the son, 

4 Near-er home! yes, one dav ntar-er To our fa -ther's house 




Slow -ly drops the gen - tie twi-ligh^ For an-oth - er day is gone; 

While tiie light is soft - ly dy-ing On his dis-tant na-tive&ore; 

for the goal is one day near-er, And his lour- ney near-ly done; 

To the green fields and the Ibun-iains (tf the land be-yond the sky; 

-I- 




teg ^ 



Gone ibr aye, its race is 6 • yer. Soon &e dark - er shades wiU come, 

Thus the Chris -tian on life's o-cean, As his life - boat cuts the foam, 

Thus we feel, when o'er life's des-ert, Heart and san - dalwom we roam, 

For the heav'ns grow bright- er o'er us, And the lamps hang in the dome. 




now at e - yen We are one day near -er home. 



Still Mis sweet to know at e - yen We are one day near - er home. 

In the eye - ning cries with rap - tnre, **! am one day near - er home.'* 

As the twi - light gath-ers o'er us. We are one day near - er home. 

And our tents are pitched still do - ser. For we're one day near - er home. 




ONE DAY NEARER HOME. Concluded. 

Refrain. 
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Near - - er home, Near - - er home; 

Near - er, near - «r, near - er home, Near - er, near • er home; 






F? 




Repeat pp. 



Oh, 'tis sweet to know at e - Ten We are one day near - «r home. 




AIRHART. CM. 



»* z. Ktnvt. 




1 To our Re-deem-er's glo -riouname A -wake ihe sa - cred song; 

2 His love, what mor - tal ihooght can reach I What mor - tal tongne dis - play ; 
8 Dear Lord, while we, a - dor - ing, pay Our hum - ble thanks to thee^ 




Oh, may 
Im - ag - 
May ev* - 



his lover^im - mor - 
in - a - lion's nt - 
ry heart witii rap - 



tal flame ! Tone ev' • ry 
most stretch b won - der 
tore say " The Say - ionr 



heart and tongue, 
dies a - way. 
died fbr me." 



THE PURE WATER OF LIFE. 




1 Thert'a* beaii-t - fiil riT - b of wa - lir so pare, Tbit flaws Ihro'lhe 
E The strainsof redeemed ones finat o - v«r thatsdeam, is glad-1^ it 
3 Oome snl drbk of tJiii wa-ter and tiiral nw - or - more, Oh, whywillyou 






tE^FE^ 



1==!^ 
y K 



^ N K ^^ '^ '/ 



ind oft 



ila light Ihave9eeii,iiid 
icu - Eic to caleh (he sweet niit«s.iiid 
■vilea and how syeet iK the ToiM,That 




THE PURE WATER OF LIFE. Concluded. 
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come, sin - ner,come ? Qh, itay not a -way, For Je-4U is waiting for ihte. 

^-r.-Trr^ 




LAND IMMORTAL. 




1 There is a land im - mor - tal,Host bean-ti-M of lands, Be - fbre whose shining 

2 Ho on - 17 can nn - do it,And o-pen wide the door, And mor-tals who pass 
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por - tal Death's sen-try grim-ly stands. That glo-rionsland is heav - en, And 

thro' it, Are mor - tal nev- er- more And ran-som'd souls when sigh - ing. And 
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Hirtcjci^ 
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death file sen-try grim, The Lord has therefore giv - en The op*-ningkeyto him. 
sorrow-ingfor sin, Pass thro* the gates in dy - ing, And fre^ ly en-ter in. 
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MARCHING TO ZION. 



Wn. 8. 8UXK. 



m^m 
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1 Marching on, with cross and ban>ner o'er u, Gi7e vs strong in ear-lyyonth; 

2 Marching on, our feet should nev-er fsd - ter, Shod with Christ's pre - paring word ; 
8 Mitrfthiiig on, come, come and join onr ar- my ! First the Gross— and then the Grown ; 
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Grown as with the hel-met of sal-va-tion, Shield of fiiith and sword of truth. 
Hear the prom-ise : *' I am sure- ly with you, And will guide yon," saith the Lord. 
Bold - ly press to Zi- on*s bo - ly mountain, ResI not till the bat - tie's won. 




Chorus. Spirited. 




Slj I^, 



Marching on to Zi-on, marching on to Zi-on, There to lay our burdens down; 




Th^ to meet the friends who've gone 



Thmio gain a liar-ry grown. 




EVENING HYMN. 

Slow and gentle. 



A. 4. eKOWAlTKR. 




1 Sayioor, breathe an eTe-mng Uesflzig, Ere re-pose onr spir - its seal; 

2 !nu)aghde8trac-ti0& walk tHroimd ns, Thongfathe ar-iow past as flj, 



w ^Ufnm 
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Sin and want we eoms eon-ftss-ing, Thou canst save, and thou canst heal. 
An - gel-gnards from thee scorround ns, We are safe, if thon art mi^ 





tlT^ 
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Though the night be dark and drear - y, Darkness can not hide from Thee; 
^nld swift death this n^t o'er- take as, And oar coach be - come oar torn V 





Thou art he, who nev - er wea- rjy Watchestwherethe peo - pie be. 
May the mora of heaVn a -wake as, OUad in lif^t and deathless bloom. 



Htd 






Dolce. 



m^ 



OLDEN MEMORIES. 




t I sit asd watch the gold-es stars Be -gem the a - znre blue, 

2 I hear the song 70a used to sing In sum- mer twi - light hours, 

8 I hear a-gau the whispersd tdwi Of con-stan-cy and love, 

4 !lb more! no more en !^e's wild shore 8hall we to-geth -er stray, 




And watch - ing dream a dream of love. Of heav'n, and home, and yon; 
When Leve'sswMt chain first bo&nd onr hearts Li hap - py,perfiimed bowers ;- 
That then were breathed while gold-en stars Beamed on ns from a - hove. 
Thro' snm-merbowefs in twi • Eght hours When day has passed a- way. 




But dark - er grows 
It oomes to me 
But dens - er grows 
'Twas but a Sremsi, 



the night a -round^While plaintive zeph-yis 

borne a'er &e sea Of mom - ing, sorf - beat years ; 

the ni^ht a-iound, More sad the night -wind sighs, 

'is still a dream, I gaze on heaven's deep Uae;- 




J^^ 



And mem' -ry calls 
Its silv'-ry ca - 
As via -ions of 
A lone - ly vwmd* 



up vanished scenes Of hap - f y days gone by. 

dencefkffilla my heart And fills mme eyes with tears. 

(moe hap - py days Fade out- be -fore my eyes. 

-rer iiur a - way From home, and heav'n,aiiii yon. 




THOSE CHRISTBJAS BELLS. 



I- T. 



nnm Ttn. 
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1 What a glo-rions bant of lap-tare I Ptals from out those GhristmasBolls — 

2 While those nap - p7 ehimes are peal-ing, In their joy tri- nmph-ant now, 
8 How I love to hear the ring-ing Of those loy-ftQ, mtr-ry bells; 
4 Ey' - ry voice oome join the eho-ros, Peal itforthftom sea to sky, 



^^F* 




How it fills the world with tri -nsiph I Mighty theme their mn-sic tells. 

See on high the hosts are kneel -ing, As they erownim - mannel's brow. 
Raise on high yonr hap - py Toi - ees, Sweet the song their mn-sic tells. 
Blend with an - gels now in an - them, Glo - ry be to God on high. 
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Oh, the mer -ry, mer - ry peal-ing, Of &ose joy- ons Christmas Bells, 

KirT i c:irtiiri_t 
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COME, YE THA.T LOTE THE LORD. 

Music arranged from HATDN'S ** Oreation/' by OHA$. XDW. f fttOft* 




1 dome, ye iliat love th« Lord, And let ytmr joys be known; 

2 Let those re - fase to sing. That nev - «r knew our God ; 
8 The hiU of Zi - on ywds A fhon-sand sa - cred swee^ 
4 Then tot our sontss a-bonnd, And ev* - ry tear be 




Join in a song with sweet ac-cord, And thus sor-ronndthe throne. 
Bat fkv*- rites of the fieav'n - ly Kin? May speak their joys a - broad. 
Be - fore we reach the heav'n - Iv fields, Or walk the gold - en streets. 
We're much-inff thro' Im - man - nel s ground To fsur - er worlds on high. 




ENDO. 




1 Thro' all the changing scenes of lifis, In troable and in joy; 

2 mag - ni - fy the Lord with me, With me ex - alt his name; 
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The prais - es of my 6od shall still 
Whin m dis- trees to him I ealled, 



My heart and tongne employ. 
He to my res - eaecame. 
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IN THE HARBOR. 



Wit* B. BtAKS. 
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1 Sail - ing in - to port at lait, Life*a rovgb Toy - age now it done ; 

2 Land of God, thy pas - tores feur Greet the sail - ors long- ing eyes; 
S Home at last, how sweet the thought ! Wea > ry sools arehnsh'dto rest; 
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All the rocks and tem-pests past, To His king-dom we haTOcome. 

And ^y fount • ains scent the air, . And thy mn - sic nev - er dies. . 

All the storms of lif» fsr - got In the har - bor of the blest. 
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Befbain. 
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Drop flie an-ehorl fturl the ool-ors! Ii-(m*i diip by tempests driT-en, 




Finds a peacefiil, son -lit har-bor In the bean-ti-fhlport of heav-en. 
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ARMY OF THE LORD. 



tUM. UritZ. PSTWAT. 



A. 4. eKOWAlTXR. 




1 We've en-list - ed Ibr the war - Are, To the foe we'll nev - er yield; 

2 Join the ar-m; of our Gap -tain, Fight 'gainst sin, and wrong,a&d stain, 

', To " " ■ 



3 Ok, then come and join our ar - my 



that land of rest a • hove ; 




We must win that Land of 61o - ly, When He'll bid us qnit the field. 
For the strife will soon be end - ed, » • ■ ^ ^ 



See! the ban - ner streaming oV 



ns. 



In that land we hope to gain. 
On i^ folds is'' God is love." 




COME, YE DISCONSOLATE. 



WMM mOOBK. 



Aiomx z. xtxrrxft* 




1 Oome, ye dis - eon - so - late^ wher - t'er jon Ian - gniah, 

2 Joy of ihe des - - lata, lieht of the stray - ing, 

3 Go, ask the in - fi - del, what boon he brin^ ns, 

-(9- -P- -#- . w . -i9- 




^^ 



m 



^ 



ig 






Gome, 
Hope, 
What 






at 
when 
ehann 



i^ 
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God's mer - cy - seat 
all oth - era die, 
for ach - ing hearts 



§ 



he - vent 

Ikde - less 

he oan 
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ly kneel; 
and pore, 
re -veal, 
"- -0- 
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Here 
Here 
Sweet 



^=i=3iF^ 



f^ 



bring your wound - ed hearts, here tell your an - gnish, — 
speaks the com - fort - er, in God's name say - ing, — 
as that prom - ise bright, that &ir Hope sings ns, — 

^ 
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Earth 

Mgarth 
«Earth 



has 
has 
has 



no sor - row 
no sor - row 
no sor - row 
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that Heay - en can - not heal 

that Heay - en can - not core." 

that Heay -en oan - not heaL" 
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HAPPY HOME. 




1 hi that world of fiiei0Dt sio-rj, Where no sorrows ev-er come, 

2 There with -in the heaVnly mansioiis, Where life's riv-er flows so clear, 
8 There a - mid the shining nim-beis, All our trials and labors o'er, 




"i~-tpjpi"5 



Where the Saviour dwells in glo -ry, 
We shall see onrbless-ed Sav-ionr, 
Where the Guardian nev - er slnm • hers, 



There remains for ns a home. 
If we loye and serve him here. 
We shall dwell &rev - er - more. 




In that land where sor-rows nev - er come; 



nev-er oome; 



HAPPY HOME. Concluded. 




We 
We 



shall dwell 
shall dwell in 



in 



bliss and glo 
and gb 




that home, 
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til. 



hap 
In that home, hap 
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py home, hap- p7 home. 
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VALERIA. C. M. o.^.uauB* 





^m 



J God, my Fa - iher, bliss - fnl name! Oh, may I call thee mine: 
2 What -e'er thy sa-ofed will or - dains, give mestrengthto bear! 



'^ 
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mav I with sweet as - snr - ance daim, A por-tion so di - vine. 
And let me know my Fa -ther reigns, And tmsthis ten - der care. 
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SWEETLY WE'LL SING. 



XHtD. U tMftl%. 



n. Z. ROUIHOXB* 
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1 Safo-ly well dwell in yon blest land, When this dream of life is o'er; 

2 Sweet -ly we'll sing with an - ^els fair, In that land of song and light, 
8 hap -py dream ! vis - ion sweet ! Land of joy and peace and love ; 



sg^iE 
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Sweet - ly we'll rest, in peace and love, On the plains of that blesi shore. 

Where we shall nev - er know a care, Pain or sor - row, death or night 

Therewith myby'dones I shall meet, In that hap - py home a-bove. 
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Free from all pain, from sor - row and from sin, Wear - ing whiterobes so 
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, pnn, and tur; 
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in oar Fa - ther's 
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SWEETLY WE'LL SING. Concluded. 




man- sions fall 



glo - rious Uke- ness we shall ev - erwear. 
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HEAR MY CRY. 



WAtTsa e* MAHTm. 




1 Dear Fa 

2 Dear h 
8 



M - 



^J^s MJ-^4Xi-X 
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fher in heayen 
BUS, my Say - lour, 
it of mor - cy, 
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S«nd from on hi^; 
Pass me sot b^; 
Will ibion draw nigb? 
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Saye 
Lead 



rich 
in 
me 



est 

thy 

to 



r 
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mer 
glo 
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Hear 
Hear 
flear 



my 
my 



m 



near my 



cry, 
cry, 
cry, 
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Hear 
Hear 
Hear 



my 
my 
my 



cry, 
cry, 
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Hear 
Hear 
Hear 
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my 

my 
my 



cry 
cry 
cry 
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Tenderly. 



SHALL WE MEET THEE. 

May be sung at the Aineral of a scholar. 



WM* B* BltAKX. 




1 Fold - ed hands in (mi - et rest 

2 Shel-ter'd now from life's temp -ta 
8 One by one they leaye ns wait 



ing ; Blo8-8oms on the si - lent breast ; 

tions, From its cares anddread a-lazms; 

ing, Pass -ingthro* the yal - ley dim ; 




In the gen - tie Say-ionr's keep - ing Doth me wea - ry spir - it rest 

Naught can nach the sonl re - din - ing In the by -ing Say- ionr's arms. 

One by one— why should we mnr -mnr? Je -sns calls themnn - to Him. 
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Choeus. 
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GATES OF THE BEAUTIFUL 



Afttmm w« FfiiHOtt* 



4. n. TKHrnrir, by per. 




1 Gates of the Bean - ti -fid, fi;old-eii and bright, Goard-ing that eit - 7 ^ 

2 Gates of the BMn - ti-fol, loft - 7 and grand, Swung b7 the touch of some 
8 Gates of the Beaa - ti - fal, gates of pure gold. How can I pic - tore th7 





splen 
an 
glo 



- dor 

- n« 



andUght! Oft I be -hold 
ie himd! Down from th7 per - 
an -told! Ea - ger-l7 7eam - 



thee, in dis - tanoe and dream, 
tals there floats a sweet song, 
ing m7 spir - it doth wai^ 




Chobus. 




flash 

Waked 

Till 



in the JUft-iight of heay-en - I7 eleam.^ 

bv the lipi of the pn - ri - fied torong. v Gates of the Bean - ti - fhl, 

I shall come to the Beaa - ti - fid gate, j 
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of the Beaa -ti- fid, Gates of the Beaa «ti- fid, - pen to me! 
^•-A- « -A- -A- -^ tSt -A- I I 



1 AM WAITING FOR A MESSAGE. 



Duet. 



tl* B* FK&aVtOS* by per. 
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am wait-ing fbr a mes-sage from the land 
8 Sad and lone - 17 I haye wan-dered ihro' this dark 
8 Oh, I haye thebless'd as- sar-aneefrom the great 
4 Lo! the light is grow-ing bright -er, and the mists 
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King 
dear 
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the leal; 
of tears, 
of kings, 
a - way, 
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~I am wait-ing as 

On my jour-ney to 

That the treas-ore I 

As the dawn-ing of 



the 
the 
have 
the 



time draw-eth 
sweet land of 
gar - nered a 
dieiy draw-eth 



nigh; . . 
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hove, . . 
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Still 
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That 
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shall 
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w&it-ing, and 
wait^ing, and 
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ng To re - ceiye {he prom - ised bless - ine 



Tm long - ing To re - ceiye tne prom - isea biess - ing 

I'm long - ing To re - ceiye the nrom •: ised bless - ing 

the bless -ing for the which Fye long been wait -ing 

the mbrn -ing That will bring the prom - ised bless - ing 
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waits me m the sweet 

waits me in tiie land 

waits me in the B 

waits me in the sweet 
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I am wait - • - - ing. I am wait - - <^ ing as the 
I am wait -ing, I amwait-inf 
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time draw-eth nigh, 



To 



re - ceiye the prom -ised bless - ing in the 




I AM WAITING FOR A MESSAGE. Concluded. 
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sweet by and 



d by; To re - oeive . . . . 
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the piom - ised 
To re - oeive 
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bless ^^"^ - - ing That a - waits me in the sweet by and by. 
Uessing, ]»ramised blessing 
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1 God of love, who hear - est prayer, Eind-ly hx thy peo-ple care^ 

2 Kev-er let the world break in; Fix a might- y golf be-tween; 

3 Let ns still to thee look np, Thee, thine Israel s strength and hope ; 



I 




Who on thee a -lone de-pend, Save ns, save os 
Keep us lit - tie and im-kiiown, Prized and loved by 
Noth - ing know, or seek be- side Je - sns, and Him 



to the end. 
God a -lone, 
em - ei - fied* 



BRING THE CHILDREN TO THE SAVIOUR. 



K« ft* tATTA* 
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1 Bring the 

2 Bring • the 

3 Bring the 
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brought them Jong a 
let them go a- 
high-ways^fiur and 



- go, When He took them 

stray! Let their lit -tie 

near! Bring them on the 
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up and blessed them, All be 
feet be euid-ed Safe-ly 
Ho-ly Sab -bath, To the 




cause He loved them 
in the nar-row 
Sab- bath school so 



so! Still His heart is 

way! Oh, how ma • ny, 

dear! Tell them of the 



just as ten - der As when 
ma - ny chil-dren Turn to 
blest Re- deem -er, Of His 
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He on earth did dwell ! Still His Ud- ding is to bring them, And He 
e - vil ftv' - ry - where, For the want of chris - tian train - ing—For the 
sor-row and his pain! How, to res -cue man from m - in. He up 




BRING THE CHILDREN, ETC. Concluded. 
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byes ihem just as well! l 
want of love and earel |-Brm|^ihe<dul- 
on the cross was slain. J 



dren to (he Say-ioorIHe His 
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love fbr them will sliow! Bring the chil-dren to the Sav-ioor, As they 
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Refrain. 
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bronght them long a - go! Long a - go» 



long a- 
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Long a-go, 
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As they brought fhem long a-go. 




L(mg a - go, 



THE NEARER I KEEP TO JESUS. 
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A. 4. BttOWALTXft, by per. 
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1 The near-er I keep to Je- sns, The dear-er He is . to me,— 

2 The strong-er myfaitn in Je - sua, The light -er all bar -dens seem,- 
8 The high-er I climb hill Zi - on^ The or-ther I get from sin, 




The ten-der - er is His mer - cy, — ^The elear-er the wav I see, 
More eas-y the yoke of s«r - vice, And sweet-er each glad day -dream, 
The near-er my home in glo - ry, Where I shallwith Je- sns reign, 




The soon-er mypray'rsare answered. The rich-er His bless -mgs 
The peace which hejiyes is deep-er, The sight of my soul less 
The broad- er is Faith's dear vis -ion. The near-er the end of 



seem, 

dim, 

Time, 




Andbright-er andmore a • bnn-dant. The near-er I keen to Him. 

And oft-en-er do I iri -nmph, The strong-er my fedtn in Him. 

More pleas- ant the Ohristian's patii -way. The high - er the Hill I climb. 







REST IN ME. 



4. H* TSHltSr* 




1 Sweet the promise of the Fa - ther To the sovl bj sin op - Brest; 

8 Does the way seem roaeh and dreary? Is there fear with -in thy breast? 

8 Tnut this loye, this tender mer - ey, Oome, and lean np - on His breasti 

4 Soon these tri-als will be o - Ter, — Soon these fightings all shall eease, — 




Gome to me, thou wea-ry nil -grim, Gome, and I will giye yon rest 

Still the pn>m-ise of the Fa -ther, Oome, and I will give yon rest 
Gome, thon wea^ry, sin-stained pilgrim, Gome, and find in Him sweet rest. 
Soon we'll join that hap-py cb-ros, In that land of per - feet peaoe. 
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Wea - ry pil - grim, rest in me^ Rest 
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WHAT A GATH'RING THAT WILL BE. 



4« H. K* 



4. n. KtmSSHKKABH. 




1 It the sound-in? of the tmm - pet, whin the saints are gath-eredhome, 

8 When the an -gel of the Lord pro-claims that time shall be no more, 

8 At the great and fi - nal jndg-ment, when the hid - den comes to light, 

4 When the gold- en harps are sound -ing and the an -gel bands pro- claim, 

• aTa . . f A -^ A ; -)^ 




We will greet each oth - er by the crys - tal sea, 

We shall gath - er and the saved and ran -somed see. 

When the Lord in all his glo- rj we shall see^ 

In tri-nmph-ant strains the glo^rions in - bi - lee, 



orys - tal sea, 

glad - ly m, 

we shall set, 

ja - bi - le^ 




With 

Then 

At 

Then 



the friends and all the loved ones, 



a -wait -ing 



to meet s - gain to - geth - er, on the bright ce 
the bid -ding of onr Sav - ionr,**Oome, ye bless -ed, 



to meet and join to sing the song of lb - ses 



OS to com«, 
to - tial shore, 
to my right," 
and the Lamb. 




What 
What 
What 
What 
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gath' - ring 
gath' - ring 
ga«h*-ring 
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file 
the 
the 
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that 
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will 
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will 
will 



be! 

be! 
be! 
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♦ By permission, from •'SONG TREASURY." 
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WHAT A GATH'RING, ETC. CONCLUDED. 

Chobus. 
What a gath' - - - - ring, gafli' - - - - ring, 
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What a gath'- ring of the loyad ones, when we'll meet with one an - oUi - er, 
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At 



the sound- ing of the glo-rioos jn - 



ju - hi - lee! 




What a gath' 
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What a gathering wlien the friends and all the dear ones meet each oth-er, 
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What a gath* -nag of the fkith 
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CANAAN-LAND. 
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1 In the home of Ghrist^onr Sav-Kmr, In onr own ftir Qa-naan - Land, 

2 ike glo - ly that willgEiet na, As we walk a- mid the throng! 
8 It ia there we shall be - hold Him, Ra-diant in His king- ly grace ; 





Swells the song of love e - ter • nal From the bright, im - mor - tal band, 
lid • en harps are swell - iog In the ehords of ho - ly song. 



While the gou 
it His l»et 



as - cribe the glo - ry, Wis - dom, pow'r and right- eons -ness. 




Oa - naan-Land ! blest home of loye, Hap - py 
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thy ran-som'd band! 
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ind the Say-ioor'sMe-lea do-ry b the light of Gft^aan-I^and. 



LEAVING THE REST WITH JESUS. 



B. B, LATTA. 
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1 Je-ms, to his dis-ei- plos, Giv-eth ihe taak of sow-ing; 

2 Who art the Lord's dig - d - pies? Ther in his love a - bid - isg : 
8 Je - 8U8, make ns thy ser - Tanta^ Glad - 17 for Thee eon -tend - ing f 
4 Oon be the bless - ed mis - sion Cd to thy ^0 - ry liv - ing ! 
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Free ^ ly the seed to seat - ter, Leav- ing to Him the grow 

Will- ing his steps to M - low, Leav- ing to Him the gnid 

Do - ing what Thou eom-mand - est, Leav- ing to Thee the end 

Ours he the work of ask - ing, Leav- ing to Thee the giv 
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- ing 

- ingi 

- ing 
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Leav - - ing the rest, .... Leaving the rest with Je-sas; 

Leaving the resti leaving the rest, 




Leav - - ing the rest, .... 
Leaving th^ rest, leaving the rest, 



Ltaving the rest with h - su. 
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THE HALF HAS NOT BEEN TOLD. 



KISU •HKfttlAH. 



FftAHK n. OAVte^ by 
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1 Oh! th«re*8 a land of bean 

2 But of this loTa of Je 
8 But some - time with the an 



- tj, With streets of shin-ing gold, 
> mSf The Shep-herd of the fold, 
• gels, When Je - sus' arms en - fold. 
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But of that 
Th(m|;h here we 
We'll know the 



won - drous cit 
sing it ey 
love so pre 



7 The half has not b«en told. 

er, The half has not been told. 

cious That can - not here be told. 
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Oh, the hiir has not been told, . . Sweet-Iy chant the 



soft, low strain ; 
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An - gels with their harps of gold, Sweet -ly sing the soft re - frain. 
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IS MY NAME WRITTEN THERE? 



SRIO WIUSAKB. 
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Is 
Tis 
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age 



my name on the 

the strong - est and deep - est 

the date of my birtn on 

my cleans - ing from sin put 



the Lamb's book of 
de - sire of my 
its mys - ti - cal 
in let - ten of 
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of God - 7er there ? 
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life, In the eit - y 

heart! I would know: is my name (Omit . . . .) writ -ten there? 

page^ In the hand of the Lord, strong and fair? 

light? my Lord! is my name (Omit . . . .) writ -ten there? 
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my name writ - ten there? Is my name writ - ten 




there? In theLamVs book of lift, Is my name writ -ten there? 
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I SHALL BE SATISFIED. 



from BOSAE* 
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X When I awake in that sweet morn of morns, Aft - er whose dawning 
8 When I shall meet with those I have loyed, Olasp in my arms the 
8 When I shall gaze on the dear face of Him Who hr me died, with 
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night ne'er re - tarns, 
long, long re- moved, 
eye no more dim, 



And with whose glo - ry day 
And find how fkith-fhl thou 



And praise Him with Heav'n'sdeep-swell-ing hymn, 



«v - er burns, 
then hast prov'd, 
hi 
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I shall b« sat - u - fiad. ) 
I shall b« sat - is • fied. >■ 
I shall be sat - is - flitd. j 
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shall be sat - is - fied, 




b« sat - is - fied, When 
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a - wake in thy 




I shall then 
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be sat - is - fied. 




12=4 



I SHALL BE SATISFIED. Concluded. 
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shall be sat - is - fied. 






ir-T^ 



^-•- 



i 



8&0WS. 




COME, GRACIOUS SPIRIT. 

A. 4. •KOWALTia. 



S^<zr^=^^g 



i 



4- 



T 



T 



:k 



1 Gome, gra - eioos Spir 

2 The light of troth 

3 Lead us to heaY'n 



it, heaY'n • 
tc us 
that we 
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ly DoYe, With 
dis - play, And 
may ware Fol 



light and 
make us 
ness of 
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com - • ibrt from, . 
know . . and choose 
joy ... . for - OY - 



a- 
Thy 
er 



boYe; Be 
way; Plant 
there; Lmtd . 



Then 
ho 
us 



onr 

ly 

to 
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Gnard - ian, 

fear . . in 

God, . . onr 
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Thon our Guide, O'er eY'-ry 
eY* • ry heart, That we from 
fi • nal rest, To be with 
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thought and 
Thee may 
Him for • 
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step pre - side, 
ne'er de - part. 
OY - er Dlest. A - men. 



HIS KIND WORDS CAN NEVER DIE. 



»&|. K. .W. aHAPttAH* 



A. 4. I80WAUTS&, by per. 
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1 Oh, how sweet the words of Je - sos, From His loY-ing heart they flow; 

2 In our weak-ness, pain and sor-row, Je-sos'wordsa heal-ingpoye, 

3 Oh) with - out His words so ten - der, Dark in- deed our way worn be ; 




we find on earth a treas-nre Such true com -fort can, be-stow? 
And in life's most storm -y oon-flict, Breathe a -ronnd the air ef loye. 
Dear-er than an an - gel's whis- per Are His words of loye to me. 





Chobus. 
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Praise Him for His words of kind- ness, Tes, we'll chant His praise on high, 
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This shall be our song for-OT-er, His kind words can nev-er die. 
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SONG OF PRAISE. 



SttZA H. ttOBTOH* 



raAHX It. DAVtt. 





P^ 



1 While oar youth -fill days are pass - ing We will glad - ly mug 

2 Gome and sin^ of Ohrist,yoar Say - ioor, Oome and prove His loye ; 

3 Catch the strain, ye list'-ning na - tions, Jn - bi - lee of song! 

' - ' - * * * .A... 
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Songs of praise to IVince Im - man - nel, An-thems io onr King. 
Shont a - load with joy - fill yoio - es, Praise the God a - boye. 
Trnth and jas - tice mixed with mer - cy, Strive a - gainst the wrong. 




Singi sing, yes, join the cho - ros, Waft the notes a - &r ; 





Boh - soonds like ma - ny vole - es from the gates a - jar. 
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AUTUMN LEAVES. 



»BI. I. W. 0«AI»«AH. •' We all do Ikde as a leaC' 



4. n. Ttnnrt. 




1 A -round OS faill the au-tomnleayesjlnshoworsof red and 

2 Tea, aoon we*ll hear the Mas- ter's call, Oh, come, my cMld, a - 
8 But in the res - nr - rec - tion morn, New life and beau - ty, 



gold, 
way, 
too, 








While each a si - lent warn- ing gives, We too are grow- ing old. 
And to the earth we too mnst fall, To rise an - oth - er day. 
Oar ran -som'd spir - its will a - dom, As Ghrist and heaven we view. 
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Bright, bean • ti - fid leaves of crim - son and gold. Like 
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yon we mnst per-ish and die, 



But oh, we shall shine with 
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AUTUMN LEAVES. Concluded. 
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bril - lianoe an • told, Up there, vn the sweet bye and bye. 




OUT OF DARKNESS INTO DAY. 



OR. SOHAft. 







1 Out of dark - ness in - to light Je - sos calls the 

2 From this world's al - lor -ine snares, From its per -lis 

3 From the van - i - ties oi; youth, In - to rest, and 



sons of night ; 

and its cares, 

loYe, and tmth, 




Oat of dark - ness in - to day Je - sos bids as 
From its yan - i - ty and strife Je-sus beck 



In - to joy that nev - er 



Je-sus in 



ons 
his 



come a - way. 
us to lifB. 
mer - cy calls. 




D. S. Out of dark • ness in - to da/. Endless, ev - er • last - iog day. 
Chorijs. 




Oome, oh, oome^ I 



am toe li 



light, I will chase a - way your night 



LORD, TAKE MY HAND. 
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1 I look in vain for light, There reach - ee me no ray, The 

2 All hn- man girds are vain If Thon with -hold Thy grace, I 
8 That I may ev - or know The false light from the true, That 

A- -^ A - -A- f- A- ff- 
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clouds are deep 

fain wonld feel 

I may ev 



and dark, 

"Riee nigh, 

er find 



I fear to 
I fiiin would see 
For Thee some work 
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the way; 

Thy fiBkoe; 

to do, 
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Oft 
That 
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would not lose the path That leads to Canaan's land for all that earth cfan 
time my way - ward feet Slip on theshift-ing sand, Oft time a -far I 
I may fat Thy cause A fsiith-ful wit-ness stand. Lord, hear my hnm-ble 



Into green pastures fair, 

I £un this day would go, 
Beside the living stream 

Where healing waters flow 
Thus till I reach the gate, 

And join the heavenly band, 
Thus till my soul is saved 

Lord, take my hand. 



I KNOW THAT JESUS SAVES ME. 



EIV. 4. B. ATOHmiOH* 



A. 4. e»OWAtTKB* 
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1 I kno? 
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know that Je - sag saves me, 

2 He is the great Fhy - si - dan, 

8 Once I did fiuur the Sav-ionr, 

4 I know that Je - sos saves me, 



He heard mj fte - ble prayer, 

His Balm hidih made me whole, 

I woald not hear his voice; 

I know he loves me, too, 
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And in the great Re-demp - tion 

Fm hap - pv. Oh, I'm hap - py! 

Bat now I know he saves me. 

He sweet - ly dwells wiih - in me, — 



^&E 




I now 

I know 

In him 

Say does 



F 
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do free - ly share. 

he saves my sonl. 

I do re -joice. 

he dwell in you? 




Chorus. 
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1 know that 
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Je - sns saves me, I know that I am His, 
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And by and by Fll meet Bim, And see Him as Ha is. 
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IN THE SHADOW OF THE ROCK. 



nz$. I« W* aHAPHAH. 
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grim, OB thy jour -Bey bound, Track -less des - ert all a-roTmd, 
the wa-lera gush -lag here, And thefoonl^ k Ml and clear, 
gel eyes thtir yig - ils keep - Ter all who hire may sleep ; 
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Night will soon be here, 
Of it nowpar-teke, 
Pilgrims reat-ing h«re 



Christ the Rock is near: When the sun is gone, 
And thy thirst a -slake; Here beneath the shade, 
Wake with glo-ry near: 'Tis a beauteous shade. 




And the day is done, Rest 

For the wea - ry made, Rest 

With tnie kye in - laid :— Rrat 



in the shad-ow 
in the shad-ow 
in the shad-ew 



of 
of 
of 



the 
tiie 
the 



RooL 
Rock. 
Rock. 





The shad - ow of the Rock, The shad - ow of flic Rock; 



f=f 
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IN THE SHADOW OF THE ROCK. Concluded. 




*Tis al- ways near, And rest is here, Aest in the shadow of the Rock. 




HEAR ME, SAVIOUR. 



A. I. t. 



Auimx I* KixrFKa. 




1 Hear me^ Sav-ionr,whil6 I pray On this ho-lj Sab-hath day; 
8 Hold my hand with - in thine own, That I may not walk a - kme ; 




Bless me as then didst of old Bless the lambs of Is - rail's fbld. 
Gnide my ibot - steps lest they stray In - to sin's dark des - ert way. 




Bless mine eyes that they may see 
Light and life alone in thee ; 
Bless my heart that it may find 
Joys of an immortal kind. 



Bless my soul with Faith and Love, 
Leading to thy courts above, — 
There to praise thy name on high, 
While eternal years go by. 



A. 4. 1. 



EVENING BELLS. 



A. 4. IHOWAlTIft. 




1 Eve 

2 Srt 
S Ere 






■ning bells are ehani - in;, 0*er the dj-ing da^, And their ehiming 

-ning bells, we lore t^iee, Tho* thoanev*er iSul Rine-in^ some sad 

•ning bells are chant -ing, O'er the dy-ing day, And their chiming 




calls 

sto 

calls 
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ns From onr work a • way ; 
ry That oar hearts be- waiL 
ns From oor Work a - way. 



Bids ns seek onr fire 
Tet we will not ehide 
Now we seek onr fire 



thee, 
side, 




m 



With 
As 
All 



onr I lo7'd ones dear, 
we on - ward roam, 
we loye are liere. 



While the 

For thon 

While the 



bells of 

ev - er 

bells of 



eye 
call 
eve 



mng 

est— 
ning 
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Ohant their 

Bid - iimf 

Ohant theur 



re - quem dear, 
OS 0(nne home, 
re - qniem clear, 



(Sumt their 

Bid - ding 

Chant their 



re - qniem dear. 
ns come home, 
re - qniem clear. 



BLESSED JUBILEE. 



Wn. ». BUXK. 




1 O'er thegloom-7 Mils of dark -neas, Look, my son], be still and gaze; 

2 Kingdoms wide, that sit in dark -ness, Grant them, Lord, the gk) -riou fight ; 
8 FI7 a-broad, thou mighty gOB-pel;Win and coii-<|air,nev -er cease; 

I 
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VifTV-y^ 







All the prom -is - es are thrill - ingWith a glo - rions day of grace. 

And from east -em coast to west - em Hay the mom- ids ehasethe night. 

May thy last-ing, wide do - min - ions Mul - ti - ply, anS ne7-er cease. 
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Chobus. 




mom-ing 




ffi-j: j I j IJ tH*^ ' ^-y ^ ^ 1= ^* ^ V 




Bless -ed Jn - hi -lee, Blessed Ju - bi -lee, Let thy heay'n-ly morning 



dawn. 



LET US TELL THE SAME OLD STORY. 



4. n. KVEZtltKHABS. 




2 TeU the 
8 I ha?e 
4 TeU 



ayrtoim» PIto -~1T]P Of tJftf' Saviour's wondioM love? 

-ry to the mat r ing, As they lin-ger on the road; 

-en heard the sto - ry, Yet, 'tis sweet -er novir to me 

all, &6 sto - ry, Whea the light of life grows dim ; 




Do we al -ways seok his glo • ry, And his bonnd -less mer-cy prove ! 

Tell them of the bless -ed Sav - iour, How he helps to bear the load; 

Than it was when first I heard it, From - is - ing sal - va-tion free ; 

Of th<L Sav-ionr and his glo - ry. Tell me last of all of Him; 




Let US kind -ly tell our neigh 
Tell them of a home e - ter 
When my seal is sore-ly tempt 
Would you kind-ly soothe the ach 



bor Of the thorns that pierced his 
nal. Of the mansions waiting 
ed. When dark shadows clond my 
ing Of my fevered throb-bing 



brow, 
now; 
brow, 
brow? 
-^ . 
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Of the life he came to gire us, Tell them when, and where,and how. 
Tell them Je - sus has pre -pared them, Tell them when, and where,and how. 



Oome and tell me that 



suf - fered. Tell me when, and where,and how. 
me, Ten me when, and where,and how. 




Prom "SONG TREABUEY,»' by per. 



LET US TELL THE SAME OLD STORY. CONCLU 



Cbobus. 
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Let Bs tell the same old sto - ry, Of sal - Ta - ion Ml and free, 
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Tell of Je • IU8 and his ^o -rj, Tell of Ohrist on Gal-ya -ry; 





Some may hear it 



wa7tid^ Bsr - denad by &« weight of sin, 





How while mer - cy's door is o - pen, They may all be gath-ered in. 
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THE MANSIONS OF LOVE. 
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Autmn «. xtxrmt. 
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1 There are mm • sIods of love, In the laod far a - bove^ 
Z There's a fbnnt - ain whoaeitream bar- kleabright in the gleam 
8 Of that ftnnt - ain of love^ h thai land fkr a -hove, 
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Which ihe Say 

Of a day 

May we driu 



^ 
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ionr has gone to 
that shall not end 
when life's jour - ney 
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]^re • pare; 
in night; 
is o'er, 
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And the ehil - dren who pray. As they walk thro' life's way, 
And its wa - ters makeglaa All the wea - ry and nd, 
And with an - gels of ught Share the splen - dors so bright 




b thoaa man - sions shall each 

Who baye gone to that land 

In those Ban • Hona of love 



haye 

of 

e? 



a share, 
de - light 
er - more* 
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THE MANSIONS OF LOVE. CONCLUDED. 
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They shall dweQ flnr - •▼ - tr mattt 
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Th«7 ihall dwell ftr • ar - «r han, ' Ttitj shall dwell r • «t - «r man, 
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In that land * . lo ftir and bright; 




In that land so Ikir and bright, 
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n that land m flur and brightl 
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that hap - py shore^ 



NrtM^^^;^^ 



- yer on that hap - py shores 



- yer on t hap - py shore. 
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In the cit 
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of love 



and de - light 
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PALM-BEARERS. 




1 We are chil -dren bound £)r the land of loye^Weare Je-sus' ten-der lambs, 

2 He hasgiyea His an - gels (he charge to keep, Daily watch o'er all onr ways; 
8 'Tis a pleas -nre thus in our jonr-ney up To the land of light a - boye, 




1^ ^J 




^Jl\{\\ \ w ^^^ 



He has giy - en us His saints 

And His good-ness we will keep 

Sweet -est songs to sing and palms 



to cheer, And bid us bear the palms, 
in mind As palms and songs we raise, 
to waye, In tok - en of our loye. 





idi 



Chorus. 
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We are bear - ing palms Ibr Christ, our King, Bear • ing palms Ibr 

f f 
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Christ, our King ; We are march-ing on our way, Bear-ing palms Ibr Him. 
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PLEASANT ARE THY COURTS ABOVE. 






4. n. T. 




1 Pleas - ant are thy courts a-boye, In the land of light and love; 

2 Hap - p7 birds, that sing and fly Ronnd thine al-tars, HostHighl 
8 Hap - py sonls ! their prais - es flow I - ven in this yale of woe ; 
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Pleas 

Hap 

Wa 



ant are thy ooorts 
pier 80nl8,that find 
ters in the des 



be -low, In 
a rest In 
ert rise, Man 



this land of sin and woe: 
a heay'nly Fa - ther's breast ! 
fla feeds them firom the skies; 




Oh, my spir-it longs andflunts For 

Like the wand'ring dove, that found No 

On they go from strength to str«ngth,Till 



the con-verse of fhy saints, 

re • pose on earth a - round, 

thay reach thy throne at length; 




For the brightness of 
They can to iheir ait 
At thy j(bet a - dor 



thy face. For thy fall 

re -pair, And en - joy 

ing f^ Who hast led 



ness, Ood of grace! 
it er - «r mere. 
item safe thro' alL 




•ya 
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ALL IN ALL 



4. n. TftSHIY. 




1 As E -lim'swtUs ia des - art land, And p&lms and spreading 

2 His voice is. like some rip-pling wa?e, Or ma - ny gosh- ing 



s^AarAHfr-^ 
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elns - ten stand, So itand - «flt Je 
ttrnms which lav« Th« banks of smut 



-^ -^ 
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Atife^ 



SOS now to mei A 
ec - siat - ic land, Where 




pi^ 



a ftmnt - ain free; A shel - ter, fbr in 
trees of rioh - est frnt - age stand: And, oh, ffis arms en - 



^±^ 



f^JTT/ltf^ 




Him I dwell— He do-ethUnr me all tidngsweil; A Jbnnt -ain,1br in 
dr - eleme; His voioe prodaimsmy sral if free; His beam -ing eyes and 
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From "OEMS OF QOSPEL SONG/' by per. 
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ALL IN ALL Concluded. 
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Him I find A 

smil - ing ftoe SM 
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liy - ing wtH 
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of heay'n - ly kind, 
the rich - est grace. 
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8 And now my soul is heavenward bent, 
With speed of angel's wing 'tis sent; 
This heaven's border-land may be, 
Tet there's a £edrer o'er the sea, — 
A £urer, for its glorious light 
h never dimmed bv dond or night, 
And all our soak, blood-washed and free. 
The King in glorious beauty see. 



The earth's redeemed ani* ransomed bands, 
Clasp golden haips in blood-washed hands ; 
And firom their lips, o'er valleys free, 
Float strains of richest melody : 
And, oh ! I soon shall join that thh)ng. 
And sing with them redemption's song, 
For this fiur land and crown of life, 
I soon shall change liib's tears and strifB ! 



THE WINDS BREATHE LOW. 



4. a. T., Feb., 84, 1884 







1 The winds breathe low,the wither - ing leaf Scarce whis-pers from the tree; 
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So gen - Uy flows the part -ing breath, When good men cease to be. 
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Z How beaatifal on all the hills 
The crimson light is shed ! 
'Tis like the peace the Ohristian gives 
To mourners round his bed. 



8 How mildly on the wandering dond 
The sonset beam is cast! 
*TiB like the memory left behind, 
When loved ones breathe their last. 
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NEAR THY SIDE. 



4. n. nnntx. 




t while up - on our pil-grim jour-ney, Through life's wil - der-nesswe stray, 
2 While up - on our pil-grim jour-ney, Press - iug on from day to day, 
8 While up - on our pil-grim jour-ney. Foes may fill us with dis - may ! 
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Say - iour, do 
Let thy loye 
Say - iour, com 



n^it^ 



not Thou fixr - sake us. But go with us all the 

lless and keep us all the 

Oh, go with us all' the 

"I t 



and thy pro - teo - tion, Bless and keep us s^^l the 
- fort and de-fend 



us! 
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way! 
way! 
way! 
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As Thou didst 
When our spir 
When we readi 



thy an - cient peo - pie Lead to Ga - naan's land, of old, 
its thirst and hun-ger. And with ^k- ing hearts we tread, 
the Jor - dan riy - er, And the Heay'n - ly Ga-naan yiew, 








Let 



So dK-rect our er - ring foot - steps, Till we reach the Up-per Fold! 

Lead us un - to liy -ing fount -ains. Let us be onman-na fed! 

the wa - ters be di - yid - ed, For our feet '" ' "^ ' 
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to jonrney thionglif 
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Chobus. 



NEAR THY SIDE. Concluded. 




t 





Near thy side! near thy side! While up -en our pil-grim 

Near thy side! near thy ride! 




joor-ney, Keep u e? - er, keep os ey - er 



near thy side! 
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STOCKER. 7s. 



A. 4. t»OWAtTXH« 
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1 Bra - cioQS Spir - it, Love 

2 Speak thy pard' - ning grace 
8 Life and peace to me 
4 Let me ney - er from 

-S- -(9- -(9- 




k 



di-vine, Let thy light with -in me shine; 

to me ; Set the bur -de&'d sin - ner free ; 

im - part ; Seal sal - ya - tion on my heart ; 

thee stray, Keep me in the nar-row way; 
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All my guilt - J fears re -move; Fill me with thyHeay'n-ly love. 

Lead me to the Lamb of God, Wash me in his pre-cious blood. 

Breathe thy - self in - to my breast, lam - est of im - mor - tal rest^ 

fill my soul with joy & - yine ; Keep me, Lord, fer - e? - er thine. 
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IN THE SWEET FIELDS OF EDEN. 

W. 8« B. W«. B. BUKK. 




1 Here a lit - tie while we Hb - ger,Wait-iiig for the Lord's eommaiid 

2 Smg and shout, ve wea - ry watch -ers, Lo! the prom-ised time is near! 
8 Soon will oome ue thrill - ing sum - mons : " Bid the ark of God move on !" 




To pass iBm* the swell - ing Jor-dan And pos 
In the dawn - ing of the mom- ing Shall tne 



the good - Ij land ; 
Son of God ap-pear; 
And we step in -to the wa-ters, And the night of death comes ojown; 



i^ 




Here the donds of sin and sor-row Oft - «n hide his loy - in? 
On - ly here, 'midst toil and sor-row, Need the monm - er weep and 
Fal-ter not, forChrist is lead-ing. He will roll themists a • 



face: 

pray: 

way: 







In the sweet 
In the sweet 
In the sweet 



er fields of I-den We shall rest in his em- 
er fields of E-den God shall wipe all tears a- 
er fields of E - den We shall rest at hreak of 



hrace. 

way. 

day. 



IN THE SWEET FIELDS OF EDEN. CONCLUDED. 

Chobts. 
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swMififldt of I - d«D, In th« awMtfi«lidi, 
In th« twMifleldfl, Where the 

tweeifielde of I - den, 
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tweet fields 
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of lift ii hkMm - ing fresh and fkir, 



In the 
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ev - er bloom-ingi 
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sweet fields^ 

sweet fields of 1 - 
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ftvnt - auM of tht Lord, 
by flu feutt - aiiis Our Bt - 

den, fcoai • ains of <h« Lord, 
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deem - v will a rest pre - pare. 
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Sing, sing, ye heirs of glory ; 

Shout yonr triumph as ye go; 
Zion's gate will open for you, 

Ton shall find an entranoe through; 
Death itself shall then be vanquished, 

And his sting shall be withdrawn ; 
Shout fiff gladness, ye ransomed, 

Hail with joy the rising mom. 
01ioms.*In the sweet fields, ete. 



THE SHEPHERD IS CALLING. 




A. 4. IKOWALTSB, by per. 
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1 Dear ^ - dren the fihep - herd is call - ing to - daj, Oh, 
3 Oh, give him your heart and yonr life and your all, 'No 



2 He knows ev' - ry sor - row and pain you may fee. 
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He 
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has-ten to en-terhis 
snf-fer*d as none ev - er 
oth - er so fond - ly Trill 



&ld; 
knew 
keep; 



Eei'U keep yon from harm and from 
To ran-som poor sin-ners, his 
Oh, trust him Ibr - e'er and you 




dan - ger al - way, ind give to you pleas -urea un • told, 
light to re - yeai, And bring his sal -?a-tion to you. 
nev - er shall fell, No shop -herd so lo?-eth his 
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Than comt to luin now for Qm bng - er yra wait 
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THE SHEPHERD IS CALLING. Concluded. 




BIV. J. 0. BlIKLL, ROCK OF AGES. (New.) J. O. DOVTHIT.^^ 
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. Pf A - gBS," r . 
1. Thon rnj psaee shall lite ! 
D, a Bnt ths sol- id"[UHjk's"be-Deathine,Tbnn srt strong to staid and sa 
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Thou, O " Rock," like Zion' 

A stroDK shelter doth afFbrd, 
And the thirst; find a fbantaiii 

Flowing from that Jtock, the Lord. 
Am I weary, heavy laden, 

In this present weary land ? 
Here's the Rock whose cooling shadowe 
^ Lie acrosH life's burmns Band. 
* 81 



Thus Vm safe in danger^ hour, 

Brer have a refuge nigh, 
Simply tmBtiiig in the power 

Of the " Hi^er Eock"thaiiI. 
' Kock of Agea," I will ever. 

Ever, ever trust in Thee, 
And mj peace Bhall as a river 

Flow to all etemiti. 



I AM COMING TO THE CROSS. 
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II am com -ing to tht cross, Earth - ly jrain has all been loss; 

81 ameom-ing as I amUn-to Thee, oh, spot - less Lamb! 

8 1 am com -ing to the Blood, To the pre-ciouscleans-ing flood; 

4 1 am com - ing, Lord, to Thee for the fl - nal yic - to - ry, 
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Poor and help 
Then wilt now 
Washed there - in 
- Yer sin 



less here I cry, Je - sos^ save me or I die. 

my 8oal re - oei?e, Now my ma - ny sins for -give. 

my flonl diall live, Thou wilt life e - ter - nal give, 

and death and hell. Till I rise with Thee to dwell 




Chobus. 




-u4— i-J 
1^1 



I am com - ing stained with sin, Trust - ing Thee to make me dean; 
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Oom - ing now, oh, Lord, I know Thou wilt wash me white as snow. 
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GOD'S CARE. 

From "CHRISTIAN SECRETARY." OHAI. KDW« ffttOft. 




1 Not 

2 Not 
8 Not 



a brook - lei flow - eth On - ward to the sea ; 

a flow' - ret £em1 - eth; Ibt a star grows dim; 

a tie is bro-ke]i;Not a hope laid low ; 

4 Power e-ter-sal rest -eth In his gra- oions hand; 
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Not 


a 


sun • 


-beam 


glow 


- eth On 


its 


bos - om 


free; 


Not 


a 


doud 


o'er - 


shad 


. eth Bat 


'tis 


marked by 


Him; 


Not 


a 


&re • 


-well 


s^ 


- ken Bat 


oar 


God doth 


know. 


LOYO 


im 


- mor 


- tal 


hast 


- eth Swift 


at 


his oom • 


■ mand. 
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Not ^ 

Dream not that 

B?' - ry hair 

Faith can Arm 



^ - j H I 1 



on 

thy 

is 



fold 
glad 
nam 
trast 



glo - rioos air; 



sft 



eth To the 

ness God doth M to see; 

bered, Ev' - ry tear is weighed 

Him Throagh the dark -est hoar; 
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Bat oar Fa - ther hold - eth Bach with - in his care. 

Think not, in thy sad ^ neas, He fl)r •> get - teth thee. 

In the change-IMS bal - anoe Wis - est me has made. 

For the key she hold - eth To that lore and power. 
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IN THE HOUR OF TRIAL 



4M%t uonnomnr. 



4. »• TKSNEY, l)y per. 
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1 In 

2 With 

3 If 

4 WhfiD 
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Je hour ^of tri - al, Je - sua, pray for me, 

its witch - kg pleas - ures, Would this yain world charm, 

with sore af-flic - tion, Thou in love chas-tise, 

in dusk and ash - es To the grave I sink, 




Lest 

Or 

Pour 

Whild 



its sor 

thy ben 

heay'ns glo 



de - ni 

did treas 

e - die 

ry flash 



- al, I 

- ures Spread 
• tion On 

- es O'er 



de - part 
to work 
the sac 
the shely 



from 

me 

ri 



thee; 

harm, 

fice; 

brink, 




When thou seest me way - er, With 

Bring to my re-mem-branoe Sad 

Then up - on thine al - tar Free 

On thy truth re - ly - ing Through 



a look 


re - call; 


Geth-sem 


- a - ne, 


- ly of 


- ftred up, 


the mor 


- tal stnfe^ 
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in dark 
the flesh 
16 - oeiye 



or fay - or Suf • 

- er sem - blance, Gross - 

may fal - ter, Faith 

me, dy - ing, To 



fer me 

crowned Gal - ya 

shall drink the 

e - ter - nal 



fall. 

ry- 
cup. 

life. 
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GEORGIANA. 



%w. It. e. Tm#ur. 



«&!• OALUfi W. mOWAIiTIft, by per. 




1 Oh, let me ey - er love to sing, Dear Lord, thy sa - cred praise, 



2 And when I bid a - diea to friends, And cease my sing-ing here. 
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And let my tongue sweet in -cense bring The rem-nant of my days. 
Oh ! let me join the an - gel band And sing Ibr - ev • er there. 

I '^ I ! 





I ^ I 

And while I sing, oh ! fill my sonl With gnit - i - tnde and love ; 
Then while e - ter - nal a - ges roll I'll praise my bless - ed Lord, 





A - cross my heart let rap- tore roll In streams like that a-bove. 
And tell the rap - tore of my soul While lean - ing on his word. 



SAFE AT HOME. 




1 Oh, ihishaart shall cease its long-ing, Safe at We! sa& at home! 

2 There m see bo tern -pest rag- ing, Safe at home! safe at home! 




Where bo aBx - ions eares are thnrng-iag, Safe at home! safe at home! 
Sin BO war-fkrewild is wag-ing, Safe at home! safe at home! 
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Nov7 a heav -y bur -den press-es, And I walk thro* thom-^ plac-es, 
When shall ooBie thai bliss-ftd wak-ing, Where no pain - fol head is ach -ing, 

1^^ /TN 




Till my wea - ry wand'ring ceas - es, Safe at home ! safe at home I 
Where no ihrob-bing heart is break -ing, Safe at home! safe at home! 



"THE HAPPY place; 



40»H.B* ntiattM* 
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_ ,. __ _„ lem, my h&p - py home, Oh, how I long fcr thee, 
2 lily gar - dens and thy pleas - ant greens Mr stud - y long have been, 
8 There we shall meet and no more part, And heaVn mil ring with praise, 





it 



when will my sor -rows have an end, Thy joys when shall I see? 

Such spark - ling light by hu - man sight, Hathney - er yet been seen. 

While Je - sns' love in ev' - ry heart Shall tue the xmg free grace. 
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Oh, the place, the hap - py place ! The place where Je - sns is ; 
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The place where christians all shallmeei^ In ev - er - last - ing bliss. 
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OVER JORDAN. 



%• tt» B* 



XDW« n. BHOWDSH. 




i I am told that - 7er Jor 
SI am told that o - ver Jor 
8 1 am told that o - Tor Jor 



dan There's a land of peace and rest; 
danThere^ a &ir and bliss - M * land, 
dan Lov - ing Je - sos waits for me, 
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Where there is no sin nor sad - ness, Where the wea-ry shall 

Where the saints shall«»n be gath - ered, There In join that an 

And He's wak-ingttere to wel -come All who will from sin 



be blest. 
1 band, 
e free. 
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Chobus. 




- T<r Jor - dan's storm - j Ibam, Li«8 the pil-grim'shap 






P7 home, 
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ver Jor -dan's storm -7 foam, Lies the pil-gnm'shap 




I'LL BE THERE. 

" FBEEDMAN'S SONG." 



, Arr. by A* 4. t. 




3=33 



A^^~P7ti -r =it_:.u-3is= 



^ 



1 



{ 



-f 
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h 
He 



SOS my all 
whom I £z 
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to 
my 
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l?**''" "• 8»!!Mwh«i the 
up - on; i 



35 
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Chokus. 
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last tmm - pet soands, 111 be there. 



ril be there, 
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I'll be there, 
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Repeat ffv 



?±=tii. 



5=^ 



"r's 
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there! When the last tram - pet sounds, I'll be there, 

m be there, 




His track I see and I'll pursue, 

When the last trumpet sounds, I'll be there, 
The narrow way, till Him I view. 

When the last trumpet sounds, I'll be there. 

This is the way I long have sought. 

When the last trumpet sounds, I'll be there, 

And mourned because I found it not. 

When the last trumpet sounds, I'll be there. 



IN CLIMES ABOVE. 



Duet. 



Wn* B* BUIKS* 




1 ShaU 

2 Shall 
8 Shall 



Btzfti 



we meet in elimes a-boye, 
we roam io - geth-er there, 
wesiog io - geth-er there, 



By fhe riv 
By the riv 
By the riv 



- er's gold -en strand, 

- er^s gold -en strand, 
-er's gold -en strand, 
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Those we 

With - out 

AU the 



lost and those 
e'en a shade 
har-mo - nies 



we 
of 
of 



loye, 
care 
love 



In the 
Gload-ing 
Ring-ing 



bright and 
o'er the 
thro* the 
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Chobits. 




-terland?) 
-terland?! 
-terland?J 



bet-terland? 

bet 

bet 



Yes, we shall meet a-gain 



In 



a land of 



a- 



pVi £ 
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Death can nev - er part us there; God shall wipe all 



IN CLIMES ABOVE. Concluded. 







n 
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tears a - way, 



God 8hall wipe 



me ill tears a - "v 
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tears a - way. 
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WAITING ! 



4nnn noPHSHtoH. 



iltttX U tHITH, Belton, Tex. 




1 When shall we heav -en see Shin-ing with gladness ? When shall death ne'er distress 

2 Earth is drear,naiightto cheer, On - ly the end -ing; Sor-rows sore, more and more, 
8 Help -ing Hand, by me stand, For I am lone-ly; At thy side 111 a -bide 




Us 
Safe 



with his sad 

heart is rend 

in Thee on 



- ness? I long fhy home to see Where,! shall 

- ing. Sav-ioor, by thy love Ht sins and 

- ly. Soon on the bam ru stand Of Jor-dan*s 




hap - py be To all e - ter - ni 

woes re -move, Soon waft me fur a 

roll -ing strand, And then in Olo - ry 



ty! Wait 
boYe! Wait 
Land ! Wait 



ing, yes, wait - ing. 
ing, yes, wait - ing. 
ing, yes, w^t - ing. 



ASK, SEEK, KNOCK. 



ftSr. W. T. t)AU. 



D« t. DOBTOtt. 




1 Ask, for the Fa-ther is read -7 to hear, Je-sus is wait-ingyoar 

2 Seek, while his Bar -don may fiil-ly be found, Ere the brief day of this 
8 Knock, for the Sa7 -ionr will - pen the door. Kind -I7 He's wait-ing to 
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m^ 
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prayer to re-ceive; Ask-ing in futh yon have noth-ing to fear, 
jour - ney is past ; While his rich grac - es sd fol - ly a - bound, 
wel - come you in; Gome ere the sea -son of grace shall be o'er. 





Chobus. 
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Gome, and the words of His prom - ise be - lieve. ] 
And the free of - fAr of mer - cy shall last y Ask, 
**"" you, re - ject - ed, shall die in your sin. J 
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knock! 



His grace is 



a - bun - dant and free; 
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ASK, SEEK, KNOCK. Concluded. 



M^mm 





Saffff 



-ing is wait-ing for thee. 




HAIL TO THE BRIGHTNESS. w«. ». bukk. 




1 Hail to the bright - ness of Zi - on*s day! And joy to the 

2 Hail to the bright - ness of Zi - on's day ! So long by the 

3 See from all lands, from the is - land's shore, Praise to Je - ho - 
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^ff 



v-s 




H- 



if^ ! 



lands thai 

proph - ets of God 

7ah as - cends to 



t±f 



i^ 



=^ 



Han 



to the mil - lions from 



in dark - ness lay; 

fore -told; Hosh'd be the ac - cents of 
the sky! En - gines of war now are 
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D. 8. Sing ual - l6 - h - jah I th« 

D.8. 



miMt ^^m 



of our elad 



bond - age set free, Hail to the mom of our gli 
sor - row's deep lay, Zi - on, in tri - nmph the Sa' 



jn - bi - lee. 



,7 - ionr be - hold ! 
thrown to the dost, Shouts of' sal - 7a - tidn are rend - ing fh0 sky. 
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^ 



TO 



* 



£=£& 



n 



Lord draw-eth near! Soon we shallwith 
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glo - ry ap-pear. 



WM. 8. VUttt. 



RING THE BELLS. 



4. 8. TBHHSr. 




1 lUng the bells ofheav'n to-day, let the glid, glad strain Of re- 

2 Ring the bells ofheav'n to-day, while ^ an - gels thnmg Round the 
8 Ring the bells ofheay'n to-day! ev - er - last - ing praise Be to 





* * ^ -#1- • -t -t • -It 



joic - ing aad praise 
por - tals of mer 
God's ev - er -bless 



be - ein, O'er the wan - der-er's re-torn 
's door; And the Fa - ther takes his hand, 
Son, Who has bought as with hisbW, 



3 





to hifl Fa 



^^ 



ther's hoose, From the bleak, drear - y plains 
bids him wel - oome in, To go out' from the Md 

of God, And pre -pared for oar rest 



made as heirs 



sin. 
no more. 
a home. 
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Riig the b^ vfhtav^n io-di^, Ohut re • demp - turn's ho - ly song, 

15 ^ 



I 1 1 . L^ ^_>^ — ^—\ — 1. 




RING THE BELLS. CONCLUDED. 
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Toueh yoTir harps in the mighi-y strain, for the wandering ftet have tamed 








io their rest 



last, And the long - lost is horns a -gain. 




Chobal. 



ZION'SKING. 7s. 



4. 8. T. 
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1 Sons of Zi - on, raise joor songs, Praise to Zi-on's King be - longs; 

2 Flaoe the arown up - on his brow I St' -ry knee to him shall bow ; 
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His the 
Him the 



^f^ 
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-g ■ g 



ffl 
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Tic-ior^serownand Hune; GIo -ry t) the Say -ionr's name! 
bright -est ser -aph fings;Heay'npTO-daims him "King of kings!" 
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JESUS ! THE VERY THOUGHT IS SWEET. 




1 Je - sos! — the 

2 No word is 



v«r - y 

nmg more sweet 



IS sweety 
than this; 
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<t - joys meet ; But swe( 



In 
No 



a: 



that dear Name all heart - joys meet ; But sweet - er than sweet 
name is heard more Ml of bliss; No thought brings sweet - er 
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Jesufl, Thou sweetness, pore and blest, 
Truth's Fountain, Light of souk distressed, 
Surpassing all that heart requires. 
Exceeding all that soul desires ! 

I seek for Jesus in repose, 
When round my heart its chambers close ; 
Abroad, aud when I shut the door, 
I long for Jesus evermore. Amen. 



THE SYCAMORE BOUGH. 



rwmht tiiAoxBiuE* 



nUHK t« AftlltTaOHO, by per. 




1 Up - on an an-cient aye - a -more A star - dy bough there erew, 

2 Thus with vain man. In sum - mer days The world a - loond him clings ; 

3 Not so the low - ly man who walks The path that Je - sns trodi 




I 
And fos 

It guiles 

Who dai 



" ter'd myr - i • ads of leaves That hid it • self ftmn yiew. 
his heart and o'er his fonlts A leaf - y man - tie flings ; 
- ly learns to die ; whose " life Is , hid with Christ in God." 
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When win -ter came with an - gry breath, The bough was brown and bare; 
It blinds him, till the bit • ter day Of pain and death comes on ; 
The world be-tween his soul and God Can nev - er in - ter-vene; 




Gone were the sum -mer -heart - ed leaves That onoe were nur -tured there. 
Afld leaves him, then, to bear his woes Un - aid - ed and a - lone. 
In joy or sor - row, life or death, His lu>pe is ev - or green. 
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OVER THERE. 



w* z. mnrtu. 




1 There's a dt - y bright and hit, Free from sor - row,paiii and care, Just a - 

2 
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1^ 



2 We shall share tMtheay'n-ly land, WiUi the hap - py an - gel band, If we're 
I can see the gold - en shore, I can hear the boat-man's oar, As he 
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cross death's shad 
faith - fill to 
comes to bear 



owy n7 
the trust 
ns o'er 



- er beams that 
the Lord has 
the si - lent 



land, . . . 
giVn; . . 
riv - er ; 
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And with - 
If the 
I can 
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in its gold - en street Dear - est loyed ones we shall meet. As we 
cross we meek - ly bear, We the crown of life shall wear, In that 
hear the notes of praise That the hap - py an - gels raise, As they 
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CUOBUS. 

- ver there, 




Sto ioin that hap - ^y an - gel band. \ 
IS - ed,ble88 -ed home in yon - der heav'n. >- 
mg around the throne of God for - ev -er. J 
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there, o-7er there, 
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OVER THERE. Concluded. 
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there, o - ver there, We shall meet to part, so nev 
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er, We shall 
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rngn with Ohrist ror -ev - er, - ver there, o - ver there, o - ver there. 
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HARTWELL. 



A. #• K. 




1 Wei 

2 The 

3 One 




come, sweet day 
King him -self 
day a - midst 



5* 



of 

ccmes near, 
the place 



That saw tiie Lord 

And feasts his saints 

Where my dear Ood 
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a - rise ! 
to-day ; 
hath been, 
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Wei -oome to this re 
Here we may sit and 
Is sweeter than ten 



Yiv - mg 
see him 
thou - sand 



breast, And these re - joic - ing eyes, 
here, And love, and praise, and pray, 
days Of pleas -nre and of sin. 
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JOYFULLY SING. 



X. A. UMU. 




nXUt »• Urt$, by per. 
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1 We know of 

2 He froe - I7 
8 Ab - cribe to 
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whose prais - es ev - er sing, 'Hid 
took the ferm of sin - ftil man, To 
Him and that in sweet - est strains The 
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shin - ing coorts where all is joy and love, And an - to him we 

teach the Word and do the will of God, To bring a - bout re - 

high • est praise that mor - tel lips ean lift, For • nn - to man, this 
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lift our hearts and sing, In ech - to tne per - feet pr»se a • hove, 
demp-iion's won-drons plan, And on the cross to seal it with His blood. 
Say - ioor still re-maint A heav -en's free and life - be - stow -ing gift. 
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Then to Him, 
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our ris -V en Lord, Joy - ftil - I7 sing, 
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JOYFULLY SING. Concluded. 
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M - Ij sing, 
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To Him wbo ragns, our 
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An r ehor and our Hope, Joy - fol - Ij sing, joy - Ad - ly sing. 




HAPPY HOME. CM. 
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1 Hap - py ihe home when Ood is there, And love fills ev' - ry oreast ; 

2 Hap - py the home where Je - sns' name Is sweet to ev' - ry ear ; 
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When one their wish, and one their prayer, And one their heay'nly rest. 
Where chil-dren ear - ly lisp his. &ne. And par- ents hold him dear. 
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HAPPY NEWS. 

MBB. IIWA PITT. (CBBI8TMA8.) i. B. TWMnf. 
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HAPPY NEWS. Concluded. 




Hap-py news, 



Hap-p7 news,Happy news fer-ev - er - more. 



Happy news, hap-py news, 
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3 Happy news let all be telling, 
Tidings glad we carol, too ; 
May the mighty chorus swelling 
Pierce the darkened ages through. 



4 Lord of Lords, and King of glory ! 
How we love His praise to sing ; 
Youth so tender, age so hoary. 
All may call the Saviour King. 
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ERNEST. S.M. 



4. W. KOtrttlS. 




1 OK may we all 

2 And 

3 So 



may we all get home, To God who ragns a - bove ; 

there be - fore his throne. His glo - ry we may see ; 

we should praise his name. The Gbd of troth and love, 
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And there to praise his glo-rions name /Tith an a - bound - ing love. 
In all his now - er, love and grace. In deep hu - mil - i - ty. 
at last be -hold his face In that bright home a -bove. 



nd then 
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WILLING WORKERS. 



mtn Attts u zmtm, 

Belton, Texas. 



(CHILDREN'S SONG.) 



til; J, ," i \ i 



> - ^ i*^ 



40UH MoPttSftlbtt, by per. 
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1 We're a lit - tie band 
t We are will - ing sow 
8 Je - 8QS said to lit 



of work - ers, Met in Je - sua' 
to an- swer Should He call to - 
tie chil -dren That He loved tbem 
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name, 
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To pre - pare 
And 'twill please 



Him to 

fbr fields 
oir bless 



di 
of 
ed 



rect ns, Bless -ings we may claims 

la - bor Here or far a - way, 

SaT-ionr If his praise we swell; 




For He tells 

For we have 

In the name 
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ns that He'U help ns, When we do the right, 

an a - ble Lead - er, And we work for Qod, 

of Him who saves ns We will la - bor on, 
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And fiiat He 
We will la 
And will se'er 
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will safe • ly lead u Thro' the wea-r^ night 
bor in his vine -yard Guid - ed by His word, 
for -get his prom-ise TUl the work is done. 
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WILLING WORKERS. Concluded. 

Chobxjs. 
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Will - in? work - en ud not ihiriL -tn, Wt, each day, would be ; 
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Sin es - chew - ing ud ri^ht do - isg *Till the tnd we 
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see. 
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REMEMBER. C. M. 




1 Re - mem - ber ihj Ore - a - tor now, In these thy yosth -^1 days ; 

2 Re -mem -ber thy Ore - a -tor now, And seek him while He's near; 
8 Re - mem - ber thy Ore - a - tor now ; His will - ing ser- vant be : 




He will ac - cept thine earl -iest vow, And lis - ten to thy praise. 
For e - yil days will come,whea thou Shalt find no com - fort near. 
Then, when thy head in death shall bow. He wiU re -mem -ber thee. 
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CROSS OF CHRIST. 
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1 Gross of Christ! Thy heal- ing ray Drives our ey* - ry pain a - way, 

2 Sail - ing through the storm - y night, On the Mount the oea - con bright, 
t In this world our cross we bear, We witii Christ his sor - row share, 
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All the wea - ry, m op - prest, b Thy ra - diance may have rest. 
Safe - ly guides. 
We with Christ 
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and points the way Un -to heaven - ly, peace -ful day. 
sometime may be Shin -ing through S - ter - ni - ty. 
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Chobus. 
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Shin-mg Cross! 



af-ford Thy beam 



Till weWe crossed yon sul - len 





Thence, like Je - sus, may we rise To the light of Par - a - 
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MY FEET, MY HANDS. 



HRV. 0* W. RAT. 



OHA0. RDW. FRIORt ^7 Pe^- 




1 Je - sas, guide my lit - tie feet A - long the heay'n - ly way ; 

2 Je - sas, help my lit - tie hands To do Thy ho - ly wiU ; 





Safe-ly guard them from eachsnarei Lest they should go a -stray; 
£v' - ry page in my life's book, Help me with good to fill. 





I shall be sore to tarn a -side, Un -less my foot -steps Thoashalt guide. 
How sad life's re - cord, should I make No sac-ri-fice £)r Thy dear sake! 




Jesns, touch my little eyes 

That I may always see 
Work that waits my willing hands, 

And shows my love for Thee ; 
Help me to hear and heed Thy voice, 

And daily make Thy ways my choice. 



Jesus, teach my little Hps 
To tell thy wondrous love ; 

Change my prayers to songs of praise, 
And hring me safe above. 

In mansions bright prepared for me 
Thy face and glory I shall see ! 



Copyright, 1882, by Chas. Edw. Pbiob. 



THOU SHALT REST AT EVE. 



Gently and slow. 



4. H. nnutr. 




1 On -ward press, tho* &iiit and wea - ry, Droop not 'neath ihe parching son, 

2 Da - ties wait for thy fal - fil - ing, Let thy whole strength go to each, 
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On - ward thro' the des - ert drear - y, 
With an earn - est heart, and will - ing, 



Till the day is won: 

La - bor, pray, and teach : 
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Though thy feet ' be worn and bleed-ing, Ne'er the oar - row pathway leave, 
Fal - ter not be Hieath thy bur -den, Je - sas* pre - dons word be - lieve, 





Through thy Sav - tour's in - ter - oed - ing, Thou shalt rest 
Faith pre-sents the prom - ised guer -don, Thou shalt rest 
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at eve. 
at eve. 
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THOU SHALT REST AT EVE. CONCLUDED. 

P Chorus, ^n chanting style. 




Bfost on the beau - ii - fill shore, 
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breast ean heate, . . Te^ en the bright, bean - ti - ftil shore, . . 
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slow and soft. 






Thou Shalt rest 



at eve, 



Thoa Shalt rest at eve. . . 
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Though the promise long may tarry. 

And the way seem dark and drear, 
Gloomy doubts and fears still parry, 

Night will soon be here : 
LovcS ones wait beyond the river, 

They no longer sui or grieve. 
With them, in the brighir forever, 

Thou shalt rest at eve. 



TRUSTING ALL TO JESUS. 



A. 4. IHOWAlTSft* 



4* K» WOOTTOH. 




1 Oh, I know not if pur - «r Til be When I 

2 Oh, I know not what tron - bles may come O'er my 
8 Yes, wo*ll trust all to Je - sns our Friend,— He a - 
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oome near - er Jor- dan's oold stream, But I know that my Sav - lour loves me, 

bright horn 
the end, 



path to that land of the blest, Bnt I trost still to reach that bright home, 
tone is the door to that home; Then if near-er or far b 
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Choeus. 



^2 






7^M~^ ' 



^ 



«=* 



ri 



And I trust all to Him 
Safe with Je - sus for - ev 
We will trust Him and wait 
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to re -deem. \ Ob 

er to rest > 

till He come, j Oh, 
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know not, oh, I know not, Oh, I know not what life 

know not, I know not what li& may yet be, Oh, I ^ know not what life 
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TRUSTING ALL TO JESUS. Concluded. 
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may yet be; Oh, I know not, oli, I 

may yet be, may yet be, Oh, I know not, I know not what 
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know not, Bat I trust all, dear Say - ionr, to Thee, 

life may yet be. Bat I trost all, dear Say - iour, to Thee, to Thee. 




PARTING. 



W«. B. BUKK. 
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1 Ohris-tianbreth-ren,ere we part, 

2 From thy house, when we re - tarn, 

3 Though we here should meet no more. 



ly* - ry voice and ey* - ry 
Let our hearts within as 
let there is a brighter 



heart 
bum; 
shore; 
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Join, and to our Say - iour raise Hymns of loye, hymns of praise. 

ay sa] 
There re-leas*d from toil and pain, 



le liymi 
JPhat this eye-ningyM may say, — We hayemet thee to-day. 

We may all meet a - gauu 
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THEY SHALL SHINE AS THE STARS. 



«tv. fRMne fmMt. 



i. ». TSSHXY. 





1 I have thought of the good in &eir la - W of love; Like the 

2 I have thought of the treas - ures that to 6iem aregiy'n; For the 
8 Ah, erowns of re-joic - ing in hui? - eftthey'llwear; And their 
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stars they shallshine In their glo - ry di-vine, • In the 

work of their faith; And my soul sweet - ly saith, Glad . . . 

crowns they a - dorn, And they have not a thorn, Sav'd . . 
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Chorus. 




bean - ly of God 
welcome they'll have to 
sinners shall gleam in 



for 
the 
their 



ev - er a - bove. 

glo - ry of heav'n. [-They shall 

di . a - d«m there. 



■e. J 




shine, They shall shine, Th«y shall shine as the stars for • 

They shall slune. They shall shinei 
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THEY SHALL SHINE, ETC. Concluded. 
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er, They shall shini^ They shall shine, They shall 8hine,They shall shine, 
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as the stars 
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WAKEFIELD." 



40HH B. VA96HAH. 




1 This is 

2 To-day 
4 Ho - san 



the day the Lord 
he rose and left 
na to th'a-noint 



haUi made — ^He calls the hours his own,- 

the dead, And Sa-tan*s em-pire fell; 

- ed King— To , DaT - id*8 ho - ly Son,- 




LetheaVn re-joice» let earth be glad, And praise snr -roond the throne. 
To - day the saints His tri-nmph spread, And all His won - dvs telL 
Help us, Lord, de - soend and bring Sal - -va - tion from thy throne. 
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UP AND DOING. 



Eames&v. 



E. A. OUSH. 




1 Up and do - inf , lit - ile chil 

2 Now be care - fui, lit - tie chil 



dren! Up and do • ing while 'tis day! 

dren, No more cross and an - gry wonls, 

8 Je - sns loves you, lit - tie ohil * dren, Tom not from His love a - way ; 




Do the work your Mas-ter gives yoo, Do not loi-ier by the way. 
Fol - low, Him who died to save yon, Fol - low Je - sus Ghrist^your Lord. 
Bat go forth and do His bid - ding, Up and do • ing while 'tis day ! 





all love a work to do, We mnst love the Lord and o - 

TeSywe all, 
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UP AND DOING. Concluded. 
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bey His word, For we all love a work to do, 

For we all love a work, 
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NEARER, YET NEARER. 



A* I. xtsrrsK. 




- / Near- er, yet near - er, My God, to Thee, \ q..« »,-_ . ^ . . • „ 
M Dear-er, yet dear - er, Thou art to me;; ^^ hop -ing, trust- ing, 





- er, my Say -ionr, Near -er to Thee. 




Pnrar, yet purer, I long to be, 
Snzer, yet sorer, My God, of Thee ; 
Still hoping, praying. Ever to be 
Nearer, still nearer, My God, to Thee. 



Higher, yet higher. Out of the night, 
Nearer, yet nearer The throne of white, 
Still rising higher. Nearer the light. 
Nearer, still nearer The throne of white. 
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SPREAD THE GLAD EVANGEL. 



mU. 0. U 0OKAOKUOOK. 



FRAKK U. OAnt* 
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1 Swread the glad • - van 
t ror a world in dark 

8 Feed the fun - ished na 



gd of 
ness light 
tioDS with 



the world's re - 

is ey - er 

the food of 




demp - tion, Send the Joy - fd tid - ings o - ver land and sea; 
^n - ing From the Fount of Mer - cy, Fonnt of Ten - der-ness; 
an - geu,Wfth theheaVn - ly man - na, Christ will free - ly give; 
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Tell the won - drons sto 
Tell the won-droos sto 
He will save the dy 



ry, 

ing, 



Flood the earth with glo 

Christ, the £in| of glo 

all their neea sup - ply 



ry; 
.ry, 
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From 
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his wea 

and reigns 

them kiok 
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for - ev 
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age set 
er Son 
SOS, bid 
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the cap -tive free, 

of Rigot - eons -ness, 

thim lodL aad^ tive^ 
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SPREAD THE GLAD EVANGEL Concluded. 
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From his wea - ry bond - age 
lives uid reigns ibr - ey - er 
Kd them look to Je • sas, 



^^ 

u 



t 



t 



set the cap - tive free. 
Son of Right - eons-ness. 
bid them look and live. 



\^-*- 



t 



i 




Tell the won - drons sto 

Tell the won - drons sto 

He will save the dy 



ry, flood tiie earth with gb 
ry, Ohrii>t, the King of glo 
ing, all their need sap -ply 







his * wea 
and reiems 
them look 



ry bond 
for - ev - 
to Je 



age 
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sns, 



set 
Son 
bid 



tiie cap - tive free, 
of Right - eons -ness. 
them look and live. 
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IN THE BLOOD OF THE LAMB. 

WK. B. sun. 
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1 Gome to tiie fount 

2 Te who are bar 
8 Still flows the fbont 



- aiiif flow - ing deep &nd wide, 
denedwith a aenee of sin, 

- ain, e? - er {tdl and free^ 



Flow - ing fl)r 
Feel - ing its 
Say - ing its 




sin - ner8,from Im-man-ners side, 
guilt and se - cret pow'r with - in, 
thou - sands, e - Yen such as we ; 



Rise to sal - va - tion 

May be re-new'd and 

Gome, sin - ner, oome, yet 
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from its ^nr - nle tide, 
made en - tire - ly clean, 
thoa-sand8m(H*e may be 



Wash'd 
Wash'd 
Wash'd 



in the blood 
in the blood 
in the blood 



of «the Lamb, 
of the Lamb, 
of the Lamb. 
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Chorus. 
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61o - ry, glo - ry to the &y-ionr*sname. 



He is wait - ing, 



IN THE BLOOD OF THE LAMB. Concluded. 
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He is still the same; Gome, then, to Je 
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sin • ner, jon may be Wash'd in the blood of the Lamb. 
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URVILLA. L M. 
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1 There is a glo - rioos world on high, Re-splen-dentwith e - ter-nalday; 

2 There shall the &v' - rites of the Lord With ney - er M - ing Ins-tre shine ; 
8 The shin - ing firm - a - ment shall &de, And spark -ling stars re - sign their light ; 




Faith views the bliss-ftil pro8-pectnigh,While God's own word re -veals the way. 
Sur - pris - ing hon - or — vast re-ward Con-ferred on man by love di - vine. 
Bat these shall know no change or shade,For - ev -er &ir, for - ev - er bright 
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LET NOT THY HOPES DEPART. 

S. B. UTTA. i. a. tKHHXY. 
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1 Oh, Chris -tian sol-dier, on the field, Fear not each fly - ing dart! 

2 Oh, stmg-gle on a -gainst the foe! de - fy the temp - ter^s art! 

3 The great -est dan - ger lies with - in Thy own re - bel - lions heart! 
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A -bid - ing fiiith will qnenchtham all — Let not thy hopes de - part! 

Thonshali ob-tain the vie - to -ry! Let not thy hopes de - part! 

Bni thon, by grace, canst o - yer-come! Let not thy hopes de - part! 
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The Chris - tian's hope an 






an - chor is, — An an - chor of the soul ! 




its hold np - on the Rock, How - e'er the bil-lows roll! 

Rock, 




LET NOT THY HOPES DEPART. Concluded. 
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Up - on 



the Rock of 1 - ges, How - o'er the bil-lows 
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bil - lows • roll ! 
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VAUGHAN. 8s & 4s. 



[For Male yoices.] 



4* H. T» 




1 There is a calm fbrthosewho weep, A rest fin* wea-rjr pilgrims fbnnd ; 

2 The storm that sweeps the wint'ry sky No more dis - tarbs their aeep re - pose 

3 I long to lay thispain-ml head And ach-ing heart be-neaththe soil; 




They soft - ly lie, and sweet - ly sleep, 

Than sum -mer eve • ning's lat - est sigh, 

To slum-ber, in that dream-less bed. 



Low in 
That shuts 
From all 



the ground 

the rose. 

my toil. 



^ 







r. n. D* 



DRAWING NEARER. 



FEAHK n. DAVU. 




1 Draw - 

2 Draw - 



mg near - er 
ing near - er 
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ry day, 
ry day, 



ev' - ry day, 
ev' - ry day, 






Near - er 
To the 
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to the soul's sweet home,soal*8 sweet home, 6ri|ht - er, bright -er grows the 
land of rest a - hove, rest a - hove, Je - sos kind - ly leads the 
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way, grows the way, is we near the heaVn - ly dome, 
way, leads the way, Through his sym - pa -^ thiz - ing love. 
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Rear - er,near-er to the soul's sweet home. Sings the pilgrim on his way, ... . 
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DRAWING NEARER. Concluded. 
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Near - 6r,nGar-6r to the pFomised crown, Drawing near - er ev' - ry day. 
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Drawing nearer every day, 
Nearer to the golden strand ; 

Clouds and darkness flee away, 
And reveal sweet Beulah land. 



MENTOR. C. M. 




Slow and gentle. 



A. n. 4omton. 
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1 Hear what the voice from heav'n pro-claims, For all the pi - oos dead ! 

Je - SOS, and are blest; How kind their smm-bers are! 





t^^^^ # ^S ^ 



r* 



Sweet is the 
From snff* - ring 
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sa - Yor of 

and from sin 



their names, And soft their sleep -ing bed. 
re - leas'd. They're freed from er* - ry snare. 



COME TO THE WATERS OF LIFE. 
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1 Gome to the wa - tors of life, Flow - ing on eT - er - y hand ! 

2 Oome to the wa - ten of life ! Gome torn the des - ert of sin ! 
S Gome to the wa-ters of life! Do not a mo-mont de-layl 
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There is e - nongh and to spare, Wny will ye per - ish - ing stand ? 

Free - dom from Sa- tan's con-trol, Here yonr poor spir - its may win! 

Do not the mor -row a -wait ! Gome to the wa - ters to - day ! 
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Gome and your thirst -ings al 
Great as your need may sp 
Ne'er in the wil-der-ness 



lay! List 
pear, Drink 
more, Sad 



to the wel-com-ing call! 

of the life - giv- ing wave! 

and dis - con - so - late roam ! 




£=&f=f=t=^-[:i-- 



I^JZ^ 



\ 



V 



^ 



■tr-tr-tn/ 




^ 




_— J- 



\ 






i^-N 



A ^ ^ N 






^ 



Fonnt -ains of bean - tj and love, Free - ly are gosh -ing for all ! 

'Twill yonr in - firm - i - ties cnre ! 'Twill to the at - ter - most save! 

Why will ye Ian -gnish and die 7 Oome to the blest wa - ters, come ! 
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COME TO THE WATERS OF LIFE. Concluded. 

Refrain. 




Come, oomo, oomo, Gome 
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of life. 
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SAVIOUR, COMFORT ME. 
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1 In ihe dark 

2 When the i 
8 Thon who wast 
4 So it shaU 



and drear • y day, When 

dols all are gone. That 

80 sore - ly tried, In 

be good for me, Much 



earth's rich - es 
my poor heart 
the dark-ness 
af.flict -ed 
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a - way, 
yearned np- on, 
em • d - fied, 
now to be, 




And the last hope will 
Des - - late, be - reft, 
Bid me in thy bye 
If thou wHt bat tan- 



not stay, Say -ionr, com-fbrt 

a-bne,Say-ioar, oom-lbrt 

eon -fide, Say -ionr, oom-lbrt 

d«r-ly, Say-ioor, oom-fort 



me. Say -ionr, 

me, Say -ioor, 

me, Say -ionr, 

me. Say -ionr, 



oom-firt me* 

com-jfort me. 

oom-lbrt me. 

oom-lbrt me. 
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Airhart, ..... 


. 27 


All in All, . . . . ' 


74 


Army of the Lord, . . . • 


. 36 


Ask, Seek, Knock, 


92 


Autumn Leaves, . ♦. . . 


60 


Blessed Jubilee, .... 


67 


Bless the Lord, . . . . 


10 


Bringing in the Sheaves, . 


6 


Bring the Children to the Saviour, 


46 


Callie, ♦ . . . 


19 


Canaan-Land, .... 


• 52 


Come, Gracious Spirit, . 


57 


Come to the Cross of Jesus, 


. 16 


Come to the Waters of Life, 


124 


Come, ye Disconsolate, 


37 


Come ye that Love the Lord, 


34 


Cross of Christ, .... 


io6 


Drawing Nearer, ; . • . 


122 


Endo, ..... 


34 


Ernest. — S. M., . 


. 103 


Evening Bells, .... 


66 


Evening Hymn, .... 


' 31 


Faith, Hope, and Love, . 


5 


Gates of the Beautiful, 


. 43 


Georgiana, .... 


85 


God's Care, .... 
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Greeneville, .... 


13 


Hail to the Brightness, 


• 93 


Happy Home, .... 


38 


Happy Home. — C. M. . . . 
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Happy News, .... 


102 


Hartwell, ..... 


. 99 


Hear me. Saviour, 


65 


Hear my Cry, .... 


41 


His Kind words Can never Die, 


58 


Homeward Bound, .... 


II 


I am Coming to the Cross, 


82 


I am Waiting, .... 


12 


I am Waiting for a Message, 


44 


I Know that Jesus Saves me, 


. 63 


ril be There, . . . ^ . 


89 


In Climes Above, .... 


• 90 



In the Blood of the Lamb, 

In the Harbor, 

In the Hour of Trial, 

In the Shadow of his Wing, 

In the Shadow of the Rock, 

In the Sweet Fields of Eden, 

I Shall be Satisfied, . 

Is my Name Written There, 

Jefferson, 

Jehovah Jireh, 

Jesus, the Very Thought is Sweet, 

Joyfully Sing, 

Kneeling at the Threshold, . 

Land Immortal, . 

Leave Me Not, 

Leaving The Rest With Jesus, 

Let Not Thy Hopes Depart, 

Let us Tell the same Old Story, 

Lord, Take My Hand, 

Lulemon, 

Marching to Zion, 
Markell, 

Mentor. — C. M., 
My Feet, My Hands, 

Nearer, Yet Nearer, 
Near Thy Side, 

Olden Memories, 

One Day Nearer Home, 

On to Victory, 

Out of Darkness Into Day 

Over Jordan, 

Over There, 

Palm Bearers, 

Parting, . . 

Pleasant are Thy Courts Above, 

Pray for the Wanderer, 

Remember. — C. M., 
Rest In Me, 
Rest, ^eary One, 
Ring the Bells, 
Rock of Ages (New), 
Roll on, Dark Stream, 

Safe at Home, 
Saviour, Comfort Me, 
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Schiller, 

Shall We Meet Thee, 

Showers of Blessing, 

Song of Praise, 

Spread the Glad Evangel, 

Stocker, . 

Sweet Land of Rest, 

Sweetly We'll Sing, 

Tell Us Something More, 
The Half Has Not Been Told 
The Happy Place, 
The Mansions of Love, . 
The Nearer I Keep to Jesus, 
The Pure Water of Life, 
The Shepherd is calling. 
The Sycamore Bough, 
The Winds Breathe Low, 
They Shall Shine as the Stars 
Those Christmas Bells, 
Thou shalt Rest at Eve, . 
Trusting All to Jesus, 
Trusting in Jesus, 

Up and Doing, . . 
Urvilla. — L. M. 

Valeria, 
Vaughan, 

Waiting, 

Wakefield, 

What a Gathering that will be. 

Willing Workers, 

Zion's King, 7s, . . 
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